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Pomfuireftcremures we defrincra 
Thar thereby beauties Roſe might neuer die,. 
Bur as the riper ſhould by time deceaſe, —_\" 


. His tender heire might beare his 

Burt thou con to thine owne bri reyes 

Feed'ſt Pal ipſighte lantowth ſelfe ſubſi fewell, 

gs a famine where aboundance lies, 

Thy ſelfe thy foe,to thy ſweet felfe roo crucll: 

Thou that art now 34 worlds freſh ornament, 

And only herauld to the ſpring, 

Within thine owne bud buricſt y content, 

And tender chorle makſt waſt in niggardings 
Pitty the world, or elſe this , be, 


To cate the worlds due,by 
VV Hen fortie Winters ſhall beſeig ge thy brow, 
Anddigge deep trenches in thy beautics field, 
wel outhes p ay ol rrrrarny 
Aol worth held: 
ape Ae Ac ny 
Wheel iernſy ul 
o owne en 
lay im 


SE, EO IRETR 
%* 


. Will play the tigamts1o the v 


This were to be new made when tho art owa, 


And ſee thy blood warme when thou feel ir could, 


| bone in thy glafſe and 30 the face thou veweſt, 


Now is the time that face ſhould forme an other, 


Whoſe freſhrepaire if now thou not renewelt, 


Thou doo'ſt beguile the world,vnblefſe ſome mother. 


For where is ſhe fo faire whoſe vr-card wombe 
Diſdaines the tillage of thy husbandry? 
Or who is he fo fond will hacks tombe, 
Of his ſelfe loue to op poſterity? 
Thou art thy mothers glaſſe and ſhe in thee 
Calls backe the louely Aprill of her prime, 
So thou through windowes of thine age ſhalt ſee, | 
—_— of wrinkles this thy time. 

ut if thoy line remembred not to be, 

Die fingle/and thine-Image dies with thee. 


Vetrifey louelineſſe why doſt chou ſpend, 
Vpon thy ſelfe thy beauties legacy? ' 
Natures bequeſt giues nothing but doth lend, 
And being franck ſhe lends to rhoſe are free: 


- Then beautious nigard why dooſt thou abuſe, 


The bountious largeſle giuen thee to gi 
Proficles vſerer nr Jooſt thou vſe [#90 


So | cam gas—rhmtaryny 6 GN 
For hauing traffike with thy ſelfe alone, 
Thou of thy ſelfe thy ſweet ſelfe doſt deceaue, 
Then how when nature calls thee to be gone, 
What acceptable « Fadir can't thou leaue? 
Thy vnuſ'd beauty muſt be romb'd with thee, 
Whach vſed liues th'executor tobe. 


: 5 
T Hoſe howers that with gentle wotke did frame, 


The louely gaze where eyedoth dwell, 
oy lane, 


" And 
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And that vnſaire which fairely doth excell: 
For neuerreſting time leads Summer on, 
Sap checks with froſt and luſt mrs 
wi leau's quite gon, 
ore-ſnow'd and barenes w 
Tamar anon = 
m , 
gre nah—roremar he wget 
flowers diſtil'd though they with winter meete, 
Leeſe bur their ſhow,their ſubRance fill lives ſweets 
| 6 | 


. ju Neaejetagan 

In thee thy ſummer ere thou be diſtil'd: 
Make ſweet ſome viall;treaſure thou ſome place, 
With beautits treaſure ere ir be ſelfe kil'd; 
That vie is not forbidden yſery, , 
Which happies thoſe that paythe willing lone; 
Thar's for thy ſelfe te breed an other thee, 
Or cen times happier be ict 


one, 

Ten times thy ſelfe were h then thou art, 
If ten of thine ten times 'd thee, | 4 
Then what could death doe ſhould deparr, 


Leauing thee living in poſterity? 
Be re felfo-wild forthou xt much too faire, 
To be deaths conqueſt and make wormes thine heire, 


7 

Oc in the Orient when the gracious li 
] aire inbumnngheadetchmdereye 
Dethhonagoee new appearing fight, 

ing wi Jookes hisfacred maiefty, 

| pane Al 

mms rr Laan middle age, - 
Yet lookes adore his beauty ftill, 


p wery car, ; F ; 
o__ 


| Buc when from high-molt 
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l 
. 
v.+ - 
Liks | 
-- 
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Like feeble age he reeleth trom the «ay, 
The eyes(fore dutious)now converted are 


From his low tratand looke an other way: 
So thou, thy ſelfe out-going in thy noon: 
Valok'd on dieſtynlefle thou get a ſonne, 

8 


Vick to heare,why hear'ſt thou muſick ſadly, 
Sweets with ſweers warre pot ,ioy delights in ioy: 
Why lou'ſt thou that which thou receaultnot gladly, 
Or elſe reccau'ſt with pleaſure thine annoy ? 
It the true concord of well tuned ſounds, 
By vnions married do offend thine care, 
They do but ſweetly chide thee , who confounds 
In finglenefſe the parts that thou ſhould'ſ beare: 
Marke how one ftring ſweet husband to an other, 
Strikes each in each by mucuall orderiog; 
Reſembling fier,and child, and happy mother, 
= mas ww” 7a note do ſing: 
c ſpecchleſle ing one, 
uns grng'y wes 279. 
9. 

E it for feare to wet a widdowes eye, 

That thou conſum'ſ thy ſelfe in fingle life? 
 Ahjifthou ifſuleſfe ſhalt hap ro die, 
The world will waile thee like amakelefle wife, 
The world wilbe thy widdow and ſtill weepe, 
That thou at IS eilnr we” 4 p 
When euery priuat wi well may keepe, 
By childrens eyes,her husbands ſhape in minde: 
Looke what an vnthrift in che world doth ſpend 
Shifts bur his place, for ſtillche world inioyes it 
__ beauties I _— the world an end, 
And keptvnvſide deſtroyes it: 

'Noloue roward others in that boſome fits 

That on himſelfe ſuch murdrous tame commits, 

I, 


L22353Zag 


Or ſhame deny that Sa bear ſloueto any 
Who for thy ſelfe art ſo vnprouidene 
Graune if thou wile,thou art belou'd of many, 
But that thou none lou ſt is moſt evident: 
For thou art ſo poſleſt with murdrous hate, 
Thar gainſtthy ſelfe thou ſtickſt not to conſpire, 
that beautious roofe to ruinate 
Which to repaire ſhould be thy chiefe defire : 
O Rk he,that = may change my minde, 
Shall hate be fairer 0 We AIR 
Be as thy preſence is gracious and kind, 
Or tothy ſelfearle kind hartedproue, 
Make thee an other ſelfe for loue Co me, 
ſtill may liue inthine or thee. 
IT 
S faſt as thou ſhalt wane ſo faſt thou grow'ft, 
In one of thine,from that which thou departeſt, 
And that freſh bloud which yongly thou beſtow'ſ, 
Thou maiſt call thine, when thou from yourh conuenteſt, 
Herein lives wiſdome,beauty,and increaſe, 
Withourthis follie,age,and could decay, 
If all were minded ſo,the times ſhould ceaſe, 
And threeſcoore yeare would make the world away: 
Let thoſe whom nature hath not made for tore, 
Harſh,fearureleſſe, and rude , barrenly perriſh, 
Looke whom ſhe beſt indow'd,ſhe gaue the more; 
Which bountious guift thou ſhoul bounty cherriſh, 
We car'Jcher ir her eale pad menecharky? 
Thou ſhouldſtprint more,not ler that coppy die, 
I'2 
VVYHen I doe count theclock that tels the time, 
And ſee the braue day funck in hidious night, 
When 1 behold the violer ry ok 
And fable curls or filuer'd ore with white : F 
When lofty trees I ſee barren of leaves, 
Whicherſt from heat did canopie the herd 
B3 &nd 


And Sommers greene all girded vp in lheaues 
Borne on the beare with Shire and briſtly beard: 
Then of thy beauty do I queſtion make 
That thou the of time muſt 
Since ſweets _ | = them-ſclues e, 
And die as faſt as others \ 
And nothing wr Ge Canwake defence 
Sauc breed to lum, when he rakes thee hence. 


I 
That you were your fe bur loue you are 
— No longer yours,then you your {elfe here liue, 
Againſt this cumming end you prepare, 
And your ſweet ſemblance to ſome giue, 
So ſhould that beauty which you hold in leaſe 
Find no determination,then you were 
You ſelfe again after your ſelfes deceaſe, 
When your ſweet iſſue your ſweet forme ſhould beare. 
Who lets {o faire a houſe fall to decay, 
Which husbandry in honour might vphold, 
Againſt the ſtormy guſts of winters d 
And barren rage of dearhs eternall co 
O none bur vnthrifts,deare my loue you know, 
You had a Father,ler your Son ſay ſo. 
T * 
N? from the ſtars do Janus _— plucke, 
And yet merthinkes I haue Aſtronomy, 
Bur not to tell of go9d,or cuil lucke, 
Ofplagues,of dearths,orſcafons quallity, 
Nor can Lfortune to breeſe mynuirs tell 
Pointing to each his chunder, raine and winde, 
Or fay with Princes if it ſhal go wel 
By oft preditthat Lin heauen finde, 
But from thine eies my knowledge 1 deriue, ; 
And conſtant ftars in them I read ſuch art 
As truth and beautie ſhal together thriue 
If from thy (clfc,to ſtore thou would conuert? 


— 


—_ 
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or edge of Hhee Mes of frognole eats 
Thy end is Truthes and Beauties doome and Jate,” 


© FR 

\/ Hen I confider thing that growes 
vw Holds in verſeRion bur a —_ p 
Thar this huge Rage preſenteth nought bur ſhowes 
ba oc: gr ns" wang 
When Iperceiue men as plants increaſe, 
Cheared and checkt cuen by eſe fone zkiez 
Vaunt in their youthfull (ap,at height decreaſe, 
And weretheix braue ſtate out ofniemory, = 
Then the conceit of this inconſtant ſtay, 
Sers you moſt rich in youth before my fight, 
Where waſifull rime debareth wh es 
To change your day of to ſullied night, 

And allin war with Timefor loue of you 

As he takes from you, ingraft you new. 

16 


Vt wherefore do not you a mightier waie 
Make warre this bloudie tirant time? g 
And fortifie your {elſe in your 

With meanes more bicfſed theu my barren rime? 


Now Rand you on the top of happie houres, 


And many maiden gardens 
Wirth yertuous wiſh would your liuing lowers, 


Much liker then peorpoltatlconmeticin 
So wee on x" + joan life repaire 4 
Which this (Times penſel or m ill 
Neither in inward La As ex oat 

Can make you liue your ſelfe in cies ofmen, 


To giuc away your ſelfe,ki ſelfe till, 
: muſt live | ln keg owne ſweet skill, 
: | 


will beleeuc my verſe in time to come 
If it werefild with your moft high deſerts? | 
B4 _ Though 


V 


I 
es At 


Ao Fg ze” Leautr knowed if ir bot as a [ambe 


Which hides your life , and ſhewes not halfe your parts: 
IfI could write the beauty of your eyes, 
And in freſh numbers number all your graces, 
The age to come.wovuld ſay this Poet lies, 
Such heauenly touches nere toucht earthly faces. 
So ſhould my papers (yellowed with their age) 
Be ſcorn'd,like oldm men of leſſe truth then tongue, 
And your true rights be termd a Poets rage, 
And ſtretched miter of an Antique 
But were ſome childe of yours aliue that time, 
You ſhould liue twiſe in it,and in my rime, 
18, 

HallI co thee to a Surnmers day? 
Siu en mir and more t oe. ee, 
Rough windesdo ſhake the darling buds of Maiey 
And Sommers leaſchath all roo ſhort a date: 
Sometime too hot the eye of heauen ſhines, 

And often is his complexion dimm'd, 
And ecuery faire faire ſome-time declines, 
By chance,or natures changing courſe yntrim' 
But thy erernall Samncr ſhall not fade, 
Nor looſe on of that faire thou ow'ſt, 
Nor ſhall death brag thou wandr'ſ in his ſhade, 
When in eternal! lines to time thou grow'ſt, 
So long as men cat; breath or eyes can ſee, 
So long liues rhis,and this giues life to thee, 


I9 
[ Euouring time blunt thou the Lyons pawes, 

And make the earth deugure her owne ſweet brood, 
Plucke the keene teeth from the fierce T 
And burne the long liu'd Phznix in her 
Make glad and forry ſeaſons as thou fleer't, 
And do what ere thou wilt ſwift-footed time 
To the wide world and all her fading ſweets: 
:Bur I forbid thee one moſt hainous crime, 


yawen, 


O carue not with thy howers my loues faire brow, 
Nor draw noe lines therewith thine antique pen, 
Him in thy courſe vnrainted doe allow, 
For beauties patterne to ang men. 

Yer doe thy. worſt ould Time diſpight thy wrong, 

My loue ſhall iamy verſe euer live young, 

20 
Womans face with natures owne hand painted, 
Haſte thou the Mafter Miftris of my Con, 
A womans gentle hart but not nur. 4 
With ſhifting change as is falſe womens faſhion, 
An ge _ vrigh _ theirs,leſſe falſe in row 
Gilding the obicRt where-ypon it gazeth, 
A man in hew all Hews in his centrowling, 
Which ſteales mens eyes and womens ſoules amaſeth, 
And for a nou werrt _ created, 
Till nature as adotinge 
- addition me | 
one to nothing. 
y _ my purpoſe 

Mine bethy loue and thy loues vſe their treaſure. 


21 
dE nbringdabes het = rhro ee 
x JSti a beauty to his verſe, 
Wha bens POE for reene doth vie, 
i Sante aconpes 
ing a d compare | 
With Sunne and Moone,with earth and ſeas rich gems: 
With Aprills firſt borne flowers and all things rare, 
That heauens ayre in this rondurc hems, 
Olet me true in love but write, 
Audebacels wy (owls as fire, F, 
mothers ugh notſo brighe bo 
As thoſe gould candellsfixe in : 
Let them ſay morethat like © well, 
_ I will not prayſethat purpoſe nor to ſell. 
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22 
M Y glaſſe ſhall not perſwade me Tam ould, 
| So long as youth and thou are of one date, 
—ubqart pourra Ty et5 ponrny 
(2) 
For all that beauty v C doth couerthee, 
Is but the ſeemely rayment of my heart, 
Which in thy breſt doth liue,as thine in me, 
How can I then be elder then thou art? - 
O therefore loue be of thy ſelfe ſo wary, 
a I not for my ſelfe,bur for thee will, 
ari heart which] will ſo chary 
As ra. Nader her babe on. -— pod 
Preſume not on thy heart when mine isflaine, 
Thou gau'lt me thine not to giue backe againe. 


: 22 
S$ an vnperfetaRor on the ; 
Who with his feare ispur beſides hispart, 
Or ſoine fierce thing repleat with roo rage, 
Whoſe firengrhs abondance weakens his owne hearts 
$o | for feare of truſt, forger 10 lay, 
The perfe ceremony of loves right, 
And in mine owne loues ſtrength ſeeme to decay, 
Ore-charg'd with burthen of mine owne loues might: 
O let my books be-then the eloquence, | 
And domb preſagers of my ſpeaking breſt, 
Who pleade for loweand | recompence, - 
More then that tonge that more hath more 
O learne to-read what filent loue hath-writ, 
To hearc wit <ies belongs to loues fine wihe. 


Ine eye hathplay'd che painter and bath iseld, 
thy beanicr ama inachlonting heart, 
My body is the frame wherein ti'sheld, 
And perſpeQiue it is belt Painters art, 
For h the Painter muſt you ſee his skill, $ 


To 
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10finde where mage prefer & les, 
Which in my boſomes hay 4aeres ſtil, 
That bath his windowes glazed with thine eyes: - 
Now ſee what good-turnes eyes for cies haue done, 
Mine eyes haue drawne thy fhape,and thine for me 
Are windowes to my breſt, where-through che Sun 
Delights ro peepe,to gaze therein on thee 
Yeteyes this cuuning want to grace their art - 
They draw bur what they ſee,know not the hare, 


25 
Et thoſe who are in fauor with their ſtars, 

- Ofpublike honour and proud titles boſt, —_ 
Whilſt 1 whome fortune of ſich eryumph bars | 
Vnlooke for ioy in that T honour molt; 
Great Princes fauo1 ires their faire leaues ſpread, 
But as the Marygold at the ſuns eye, 
And in them-ſclucs their pride lies buried, 
Forat a froune they intheir glory die. 
The painefull warrier famoſed for worth, 
After athouſand viRories once foild, "WF . 
Is from the booke of honourraſed quite, 
And all the refit forgot for which he coild: 

Then happy 1 hat loue and ambeloued 

Where I may not remoue,nor be remoued, 

6 


2 

| ce of my loue,to whome in vaſſalage 

Thy merrit hath my dutie ſtrongly kai; 
Tothee 1 ſend this written ambaſlage 
To witneſſe duty, not to ſhew my wit. 
Duty ſogreat,which wit ſo poore as mine 
May make ſeeme bare,in wanting words to ſhew itz 

hope ſome conceipt of thine 


C2 To 


To (how me wotlliy vitheit tweebreipect, ——- 
Then may I dare to boaſt how I doe loue thee, 
Til chen,not ſhow my head where thou maiſt prouents 


27 

Eary with toyle,l haſtme to my bed, 
WH MA for lims withcransill tired, 
But then begins atourny in my head 
To worke my mind,when boddies work's expired. 
For then my thoughts(from far where Iabide) 
Intend a zelous pilgrimage to thee, 
And keepe my drooping eye-lids opep wide, 
Looking on darknes which the blind doe ſee, 
Saue that my ſoules imaginary fight 
Preſents their ſhaddoe tomy fightles view, 
Which like a iewell(hunge in gaſtly pight) 
Makes blacke night beaurious,and ” old face new. 


Loe thus by day my lims,by night my mind 
| For thee, and for my ſelfe,noequier finde, ; 
28 - 
H Ow can I thenreturne in happy plight: 


That am debard the benifit of rei? 

When daics oppreſſion is not eazd by night, 

Bur day by night and night by day opreſt; 

And cach(though enimes to ethers raigne) 

Doe in conſent ſhake hands to torture me, 

The one by toyle,the other to complaine 

How far 1 toyle,ſtill farther off from thee. 

I tell the Day to pleaſe him thou art bright, 

And doit him grace when clouds doe blot the heauen! 

So flatter I the ſwart complexiond night, 

When ſparkling ſtars twire not thou-guil ſt th* eauen, 
But doth daily draw my ſorrowes longer, (Rronger . 
Ang night doth nightly make greefes length ſecme 


X 29 
V Hen in di with Fortune avd men: eyes, 
I all alone my out=caſt ſtate, 7 
An 
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AnJ trouble deafe heauert with my bootleſle cries, © 
And looke vpon my ſelfe and curſe my fate, 
Wiſhing me like to one more rich in hope, 
Featur'd like him, like him with friends pofleſt, 
ate a ee mans art,and that mans skope, 
Wirh what | moſt inioy contented leaft, 
Yet in theſe thoughts my ſelfe almoſt deſpiſing, 
Haplye 1 thinke on thee, and then my ſtate, 
(Like to the Larke at breake of daye arifing ) 
From ſullen earth fings himns at Heauens gate, 
For thy ſweet loue remembred ſuch welth brings, 
That then I skorne to change my ſtate with Kings. 


© 
V YVHen to the Seſſions * ſweet filent thought, 
I ſommon vp remembrance of things paſt, 

I figh thelacke of many a thing I ſought, 
And with old woes new waile my deare times waſte: 
Then can I drowne an e(vn-r(to flow) 
For precious friends hid in deaths dateles night, 
po manor a freſh loues long fince canceld woe, 
And mone th'expence of many a vanniſhe fighe. 
Then can I greeue at greeuances fore-gon, 
And heauily from woe to woe tell ore 
The ſad account of fore-bemoned mone, 
Which I new pay, as if not payd before. 

Burt if the I thinke on thee (deare friend) 

All loſſes are reſtord, and ſorrowes end. 


I 

1 by bolome vindered chal hers, 

Which Iby lacking haue ſuppoſed dead, 
And there raignes Loue and all Loues louing parts, 
And all thoſe friends which 1 thought buri 
How many a holy and obſequious teare 
CO ra-or+ 1 rohnawrromany ty 
As the dead, which now appeare, 
Bur things remou'd that hidden in there lie, 


C 3 To 


Thou art the e where buried loue doth line, 


H ung with e tropheis of my louers gon, 
of ©1197 


Who altcheir did giuec, 

That due of any,nown thine == 
Their images 1 loud, I view in thee, _ 
'And Ul chey)batallcheallofme. 


F thou ſuruivemy well contented daie, 
When that chutle death-my bones one duſt (hall couer 
And ſhalt by fortune once morere-ſuru 
Theſe poore rude lines of thy deceaſed _ 
Compare them with the ber ring of the time, 
And though they be our-ſtripe by euery pen, 
Reſerue them for my loue, nor for their rime, 
Exceeded by the hight of happier men. 
Oh then yourſafe me but this loving thought, 
Had my friends Muſe michchis growing age, 
A has birth then this his loue had broughz 
To march in ranckes of better eq Tas Dell 
Bur fince he died and Poets berter pr 
Theirs for their ſtile ile read, his for hi os 


| a Sorionamorang haueI ſcene, 

Flarter the mountaine tops with ſoueraine cie, 
Kiſſing with golden face the meddowes greenez ; | 
Guilding pale ſtreames with heauenly alcumy: oy. 
Anon permit the baſeſt cloud-s to ride, 

With ougly rack on his celeſtiall face, 
And from the foi-'orne world his viſage ..t 
_—_ vn'ceve to weſt with this d: 


=—_ Sunne one early morne did ſhine, 

CO: « pendor ny brow, 

But out alack,he was but one houre mine, _ 

The region cloude hath mask'd him from me now, . | 
Yet hum for this,my loue no whit diſdaineth,. __ 
Suns of che world may (taine,whe heaucns ſun ſtainteh, 
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— 


; 7 Fs: 
Hy didftthoupromiſe ſuch a beautious day, 
And rpake me trauaile forth without my cloake, 


To let bace cloudes org-take me in my way, 

Hiding thy brau'ry in their rotten ſmoke. 

Tis not enouzh that cloude thou breake, 

To dry the raine on iy ſtorme-bearen face, 

For no man well of ſucha ſalue can ſpeake, 

That heales the wound, and cures not the diſgracez 

x04 pre harm jy 17 Toes -w gi 
hou repent , yet Thaue ſtill L 
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O more bee 
Roſes haue thornes,and ſiſuer fountaines mud, 
Cloudes and cclipſes Raine Both Moone and Sunne, 
And loathſome canker liues in ſweeteſt bud, 


Forto thy ſenſuall fault I bring in ſence, 

Thy aduerſe party is thy Aduocarte, 

And gainſt my ſelfe a lawfull plea 

Such cinill war is in my 

That 1 an acceflary , 

Tothat ſweertheefe which ſourely robs from me, 

6 

Fe two bermice 
Alchough our vndeuided loves are one: 

- ſhall art Moor _ me remaine, 

- Wuhout thy: , by me be borne alone, 


'd at that which thou haſt done, - 


Though 


4-4 4. Gon inuws 
A; 2 
m—_ 
«<# F 
oa, 
LO oq 


225088 / 


"Though 1n our liues a ſeperable Ipight, 
Whi it alter not loues ſole effeR, 
Yerdoth ir ſteale ſweer houxes from loues delight, 
I may rot cucr-more — thee, - | 
Leaſt my bewailed guilt ſhould do thee ſhame, 

Nor thou ich public kindneſſe honour me, 

Vnlefſe thou take that honour from thy name: 


But doe not ſo, loue thee in ſuch ſort, 
As thou being mine,mine is thy good report. 


7 
S a decrepit father ke delight, 
To ſee his aQtiue childe do deeds of | 

So I, made lame by Fortunes deareſt fight 

Take all my comfort of thy worth and truth. 

For whether beauty,birth,or wealth, or wit, 

Or any of theſe all;vr all,or more . 

Tatitled in theirparts,do crowned fit, 

I make my loue ingrafted to this ſtore: 

So then Iam not lame,poore, nor diſpil d, 

Whilſt that this ſhadow doth ſuch ſubſtance giue, 

That IT in thy abundance am ſuffic'd, 

And by apart of all thy gloryliue: 
Looke what is beſt,that beſt I wiſh in thee, 
This wiſh Ihaue,then ten — me. 

; | 
Ow can my Muſc want ſubicR co inuent 


When thou thy elſe doſt give inuention light? | 


Then thoſe old nine which rimers inuocate, _ . 
And he that calls on'thee,let himbring forth) | wp ol 
(91G 11%, 


Eternai m welong itt 
If my flight Muſe doe pleaſe theſe curious daies, 
The paine be mine, bur thine ſhal be the praiſe. 


39 
Q H how thy worth with manners may I finge, 
When thou artall the berter pact of me? 

What can mine owne praiſe ro mine owne ſelfe bring; - 

And what is't but mineowne when Ipraiſe thee, 7 

Euen for this,lct vs deuided live, 

And our deare loue looſe name of ſingle one, 

Thar by this ſcperation I may giue: 

That due to thee which thou deſeru'lt alone: 

Oh abſence what a torment would thou proue, 

Were it not thy ſoure leiſure gaue ſweet leaue, 

To entertaine the time with thoughts of loue, 

VVhich time and thoughts ſo ſweetly doſt decciue, 
And that thou teacheſt how to make one twaine, 
By praiſing him here who doth hence remaine, 


40 
Ake all my loues,my loue,yea take them all, 
8" haſithou then es thou hadſt beſ 


No loue,my loue,that thou maiſt true loue call, * 

All mine was thine, before thou had(t this more; 

Then iffor my loue,thou my loue receiueſt, 

Icannot blame thee, for my loue thou vieſt, | 

But yer be blam'd,if thou this ſelfe deceaueſt 

By wilfull taſte of what thy (elfe refuſelt. 

] doe forgiue thy robb'rie gentle theefe 

Alchough thou ſteale thee all my poverep 

And yet loue knowes it is a gri 

To beare loues wrong,then hates knowne injury, 
Laſciuious grace,in whom all il wel ſhowes, 
Kill me with ſpights yer we muſt not be foes. 


I 
Hoſe prerry wrongs that liberty commi 
| Tits 1 Gone Ame able om ty hen, 


D Thy 
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Ky beabes 2-4 4c5165 fultwettbefits;- 
For ſtill temptacion followes where thou art. 
Geatle thou art,and therefore to be wonne, 
Beautious thou art, therefore to be aſſailed. 
And when a woman woes,what womans ſonne, 
Will ſourely leaue her till he have preuailed. 
Aye me,but yer thou migh(t my ſeate forbeare, 
And chide thy beauty, and thy (troying youth, 
Who lead thee in their ryor even there 
m"_ thou GR to breake arwo-fo!d truth: 
ers by th ty tempting her to thee, 
Thine by y benkats beeing falſe ro me. 
2 


4 
Hat thou haſt her it is not-alt my griefe, 
And yet it may be ſaid I lou'd her deerely, 
That ſhc hath thee is of my wayling cheefe, 
A lofſe in loucthat touches me more neerely, 
Louing offendors thus I will excuſe yee, 
Thou loue her, becauſe thou knowſt | loue her, 
And for my fake euen ſo doth ſhe abuſe me, 
Suffring my friend for my ſaketo approoue her, 
If 1 looſe thee,my lofſe is my loues gaine, 
Andloofing her,my friend hath found thatloſſe, 
Both finde cach other,and I looſe bothitwaine, 
And both for my ſake lay on me this ; 
But here's the ioy,my friend and | are one, 


Sweerte flattery then ſhe loues but me alone. 
| 2 
VWW Hen moſt1 TAS. doe mine eyes bel? fee, 
For all the day they view things vareſpeRted, 
But when Ifleepe,in dreames they looke on thee, 


Anddarkely bri ghee bright in darke direRted, 
Then thou who 


How would thy ſhadowes mach ee 


To the cleere day with th much cleererlight, 
When to ya-ſceing eyes thy ſhade ſhines ſo? 


How 


e ſhaddow ſhaddowes doth make bright, 
y ſhow, 


F 


How would (1fay 
By looking on theein the liui 
\- waar fanny canes >» Pry 
rou on eyes 
All ants" esto ſee till ſee _ 


And nights bright daies whet dreams do ſhew thee me,, 


F the dull ſubſtance of my ith werethought, 
Iniurious diſtance ſhould nor PIP way, 
For then diſpight of ſpace I would be brought, 
From limits farre remote, where thou dooſt tay, 
No marter then —__ my foote did ftand 
Vpon the fartheſt earth remoou'd from thee, 
For nimble thought can iumpe both ſea and land, 
As ſoone as _— the place where he would be. 
Bur ah,though: kills me that I am not thought 
To leapelarge lengrhs of miles when thou art gone, 
Buc that ſo much of carth and water wrought, 
I muſt artend,times leaſure with my mone. | 
Receiuing naughts by elements ſo ſloe, 
Bur heauie teares, badges of cithers woe, 
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1 He other two,ſlight ayre,and purging fire, 
Arcboch whhcheewhereeur bid, 
The (4 other my defire, 
Theſe preſent obiene wich Friſe mocion (hide, 
For when theſe Elements arc gone 
In tender of loue to thee, 

My life being made of foure,with two alone, 
Sinkes downeto death,oppreſt with melancholie, 
Varill lives compoſition be recured, 
By thoſe 
Whoeuen 


—"yT wad 7 
Ine eye and heart are at a mortall watre, 
How to deuide the conqueſt of thy fight, 
Mine eye,my heart their piQtures ſight would barre, 
My heart,mine eye the freecdome of that right, 
My heart doth plead that thou in him dooſtlye, 
(A cloſet never pearſt with chriſtall eyes) 
But the defendant doPA thar plea deny, 
And ſayes in him their faire appearance lyes, 
To hide this title is impannelled 
A queſt of thoughts, all tennants to the heart, 
Aad by their verdi& is determined 
The clcere eyes moyitie,and the deare hearrs part, 
As thus,mine eyes due is their outward part, 
And my hearts right,their inward loue of heart, 


Eewixt mine eye and heart a league istooke, 
And cach doth good turnes now vnrto the other, 
When that mine eye is famiſhr for a looke, 
Or heart in loue with ſighes himſelfe doth ſmother ; 
With my loues picture then my eye doth feaſt, 
And to the painted banquet bids my heart: 
An other time mine eye is my hearts gueſt, 
And in his thoughts of loue doth ſhare apart, 
So either by thy pifture or my loue, 
Thy ſeite away,are preſentRill with me, 
For, thou nor tartherthen my thoughts canſt moue, 
And Iam till with them,and they with thee, 
Orif they ſleepe, thy piRture in my fight 
Awakes my heart,to hers and eyes delight, 
2 
He careſull was I when I rooke my way, 
Each trifle vnder trueſt barres to throſt, 
That to my vie it'mighrt vn-vied tay 
From hands of falſchood,in ſure wards of truſt ? 
But thou,to whom my iewels crifles are, 


o 
A* 


a _ - —"UNNETS. - 

Moſt worthy comfort,now teſt priefe, 

Thou beſt bf deereſt,and ag cnely vw. 

Art left the prey of eucry vulgar theſe. 

T hee haue ] not lock vpin any cheſt, 

Saue where thou art not,though I feele chou art, 

Within the gentle cloſure of my breſt, 

From whence at pleaſure thou maiſt come and part, 
And euen thence thou wilt be Rolne 1 feare, 
For truth prooues theeuiſh for aprize ſo deare, 


9 
Gainſt that time (if Bae that time come )) 
When I ſhall ſee thee frowne on my defects, 
When asthy loue hath caft his vtmoſt ſumme, 
Cauld to that audite by aduiſ'd reſpeQs, 
Againſt that time when thou ſhole Rrangely paſſe, 
And ſcarcely greete me with that ſunne thine cye, 
When loue conuerted from the thing it was « 
Shall reaſons finde of ſerled grauinie. 7 
Againſt that time doI inſconce me here 
Within the knowledge of mine owae defart, 
And this my hand,againſt my ſelfe vpreare, 
To guard the lawfull reaſons on thy part, 
- Tolcaue poore me, thou haſt the (trengrh of lawes, 
Since why to loue,I can alledgeno cauſe, 
FO 
HS heauie doe T journey on the way, 
When whacl ſeeke (my wearie trauels end) 
Doth teach thar caſe and that repoſe to ſay. 
Thus farre the miles are e from thy friend. 
The beaſt that beares me,tired with my woe, 
Plods duly on,to beare that waight in me, 
As if by ſome inſtin& the wretch did know 
His rider lou'd not ſpeed being made from thee; 
The bloody ſpurre cannot provoke himon, 
That ſome-times anger thruſts into his hide, 
Which heauily he anſwers with a grone, 
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» DHAKESTEArs—— 
More ſharpe to me then ſpurriog to his ſide, 
For that ſame grone c_ this io my mind, 
My greefelies onward and my ioy bchind, 


I 
T Hus can my loue cara ah flow offence, 
Of my dull bearer,when from thee 1 
From where thou art,why ſhoulld I halt me thence, 
Till Ireturne of poſting is noe need. 
O what excuſe will my poore beaſt then find, 
When ſwift extremity can ſeeme bur ſlow, 
Then ſhould | ſpurre though mounted onthe wind, 
In winged ſpeed no motion ſha!l | know, 
Then can no horſe with my defire keepe pace, 
Therefore dehire( of perfects loue being made ) 
Shall naigh noe dull fleſh in his fiery race, 
Bur louc,for loue, thus ſhall excuſe my iade, 
Since from thee going,he went wilfullſlow, 
Towards thee ile run,and giue him leaue to goe. 


2 

C2 am I as therich whoſe bleſſed key, 
« J Can bring him to his ſweet yp-locked treaſure, 
The which he will not eu'ry hower ſuruay, 
For blunting the fine > $2 ſeldomepleaſure. 
Therefore are feaſts rms and ſo ay 
Since fildom comming inthe long yeare ſer, 
Like ſtones of w | a thi ohced are, 
Or captaine TIewells in the carconer, 
So is the time that k as my cheſt, 
Or as the ward-robe which the robe doth hide, 
To make ſome ſpeciallinſtant fpeciall bleſt, nd 
By new vafoulding his i 'dpride, 

Bleſſed are you whoſe worthineſle giues skope, 

Being had to tryumph,being lackt to hope. 


—$3 | 
V YH js your penn arc you made, 
That millions of ftrange ſhaddowes on you tend? 


” 


Since enery one,hath euery one,one ſhade, 
And you but one,can every ſhaddonw lend: 
quran Srurora bar yo ; 

poore. ys 
On orcs cheeke all art tie ſer, 
And you in Grecian tircs are painted new: 
Speake of the ſpring,and foyzon ofthe yeare, 
=_ _ doth —_— your bezuric ſhow, 

as e doth appeare, 

And you in xl che ſled we know. 

In all ext e you hane ſome part, 

Bur you like none,none you for conſtant heart, 

Hhow much more 4oth beautie beautious ſceme, 
By that ſweer ornament which truth doth giue, 
The Roſe lookes faire, but fairer we it deeme 
For that ſweet odor, which dottrinir live: 
The Canker bloomeshaue full as deepe a die, 
As the perfumed tinure of the Roſes, 
Hang on ſuch thornes, and play as wantonly, 
When ſommers breath their masked buds difctoſes: 
But for their virtue only is their ſhow, 
ue ynwoo'd, and vnreſpetted fade, 

Die to themſelues . Sweet Roles doe not fo, 
Of their ſweet deathes, are ſweete1 odors made: 

And fo of you,beautious and louely youth, | 

When that ſhall vade,by verſe diſtils your truth. 


Or matble, nor the eulided monument, 
OfPrinces ſhall our-liue this powrefull rime; 
But ye u ſhall ſhine more bright in theſe contents 
Then vnſwept tone, beſmeer'd with fluttiſh time, 
When waftefull warre ſhall Sratwes ouer-turne, 
And broilesroote out the worke of maſonry, 
Nor A/ars his ſword, nor warres quick firc 


The liuing record of your memory, 


burne; 
Gainſt 


22ZD9oAa 


Gainſt death,and all obliuious emni 
Shall you pace forth, your praiſe hal 
Euen in the eyes of all poſterity 
That weare this world out to the ending doome. 

Sotil the judgement that ſelfe ariſe, 

'Youliue in this,and dwell in louers cies. 
6 | 
C weet loue renew thy from , be it not ſaid 
. LIThy edge ſhould blunter be then apetice, 
Which but coo daie by feeding is alaied, 

To morrow ſharpned in his former might, 
So loue be thou,alchough too Aaic thou fill 
Thy hungrie cies,cuen till they winck with fulneſſe, 
Too morrow ſee againe,and doe not kill 
The ſpirit of Loue, with a perpetual dulneſle: 
Let this ſad /ztrawlike the Ocean be 
Which parts the ſhore, where two contracted new, 
Come daily to the banckes,that when they ſee- 
Returne of loue,more bleft may be the view. 

As cal it Winter,which being ful of care, 

Makes S6mers welcome,thrice more wiſh'd,more rare ; 


7 

B Eing your ſlaue what ſhould I doe but tend, 

Vpon the houres,and times of your defire? 
I haue no precious time at al to ſpend; 
Nor ſeruices to doe til you require, 
Nor dare 1 chide the world without end houre, 
Whilſt 1(my ſoueraine)watch the clock for you, 
Nor thinke the birterneſle of abſence fowre, 
V'Vhen you haue bid your ſeruant onceadicue, 
Nor dare I queſtion with my ical.ous thought, 
VVhere you may be,or your affaires 
Bur like a fad ſlaue ſtay and thinke of noughe « 
Saue where you arc , how happy you make thoſe. 

$a true a foole is loue,that in your Will, 


(Though you doe any thing)hethinkes no ill, 


ſtil fade roome, 


ys 
Hat God bid modern ff yur fon 
Iſhouldin 


"In their bee i COTE that which is, 
Hath beene » how are qur braincs 
Which laboring for inuention beare amille 


The ſecond burthen of a farmer child 2 _ 


0 


Oh that record could with a back-ward looke, 
_ png wants 57. #2. > ee wa 

w me in ſome e 
hays oY" BEAR EHSS ra 


That I 


might ſce what the old world could fay, 


To this wonder of your frame, "x 
Los eqn apes x omar ern wie 4 
Or whether reuolution be the ſame. | 

Oh ſure I am the wits of former daics, 


oy pie ere agart. 


P Beth navermake omar pled hoe, | 
arp TT 7 1 OI 


A all forwards do contend. 
| wh 


-wich char which goes before, 


Crawls 


Crawjecs to maturity, wherewith being crown'd, 
Crooked eclipſes gainſt his glory fight, 
And time that gaue,doth now his gift confound. 
Time doth tranſfixe the floriſh ſer on-youth, 
And delucs the paralels in beauties brow, 
Feedes on the rarities of natures 
And nothing ſands but for his fieth to mow, 
And yet to times in hope, my verſe ſhall tand 
Praifing thy worth,diſpight his cruell hand. 
6 


r 
Sitthy wilchy I ſhould keepe | 
My , ne Foal * y 
be broken, 


Doſt thou ſlumbers 
While ſhadowes like to thee do mocke my fight? 
be EINE 
$0 farre from home into my deeds to prye, 
To find out ſhames and idle houres in me, 
wary yy m6 _— 
O no,thy loue thoug not 
Itis my he rata 
Mine owne true loue that doth my reſt defear, 
To plaic the watch-man ecuer for 
thee watch I, whilſt thou dolt wake 
From me farre of, with others all to neere, 
6 


2 
Inne of ſe}fe-loue poſſeſſerh al mine 

Janie ſovle,and al my rg 

And for this there is no L 

It is ſo grounded inwardin my heart, 

Me thinkes no face ſo gratious is as mine, 

No ſhape ſo true,no truth of ſuch account, 

And for my ſelfe mine owne worth do define, 

As Iallother inall worths ſurmounc. 

But when ſhewes meny ſclfe indeed 

Beated and chopt with rand ye 

Mine owne ſelfc loue quite contrary Lread 


n Tathee(ny er en he pri 


Pikdag ap ag et bennyelchy ccies 


A Grin my louehalbe as Tam now 

With times injurious hand chruſhe and ore-worne, 
When houres haue dreind his blood and fild his brow 
With lines and wrincles,when his youthfull morne 

Harth trauaild on to Ages ſtcepie night, 

Andall thoſe beauties whereof now he's King 

Sw po wor rh 

arr fir pony 


My ſweet loues beauty my life, . 
beautie ſhall in theſe blacke lines be ſeenc, 3 
And they ſhall liue, and he in them till greene, 


Hen I haue ſcene 
Therich of outworne buried age, 

When ſometime towers I ſee downe raſed, 

And brafſe erernall ſlaue to mortall rage, 

When I haue ſcene the hungry Ocean gaine 


on the of the ſhoare, 
Le CID maine, 
Increafing ſtore with lofſe, and with ftore, 
When I haue ſcene ſuch interchange of ſtate, 
Or ſtate it (elſe confounded, to decay, 
Ruine hath me thus to ruminate 
That Time will come and take my loue away, 
This thought is as a death which cannot chooſe - 
But weepe to haue,that which it feares to looſe, 


65 
Satmenly oma powers How 
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times fell hand deface »- 
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_ Ant] right perfection wrongful 


How with this rage ſhall bcautie hold aplea, 
Whoſe ation isnoftrongerthen a flower? 
O hor ſhall ſummers hunny breath hold our, 
Againſt the wrackfull fiedge of battring dayes, 
When rocks impregnable arenor ſo toute , | 
Nor gates of ficele ſo firong burtime decayes? 77 : 
O fearefull meditation, where alack, | roſy 
Shall crimes beſt lewell from times cheſt lic hid? may 
Or what ſtrong hand can hold his ſwift foote back, :..1] 
Or who his ſpoile or beautie can forbid? A 
O none, vnleſſe rhis miracle haue might, 
That in black inck my loue may Gillihine bright. 
66 


MES with all theſe for reſtfull death I cry, 
As to behold deſert a begger borne, 

And ny trimd = _ 940 
And pureſtfaith vnhappily forſworne, 
Arid gilded honor ſhametully miſplaſt, 
And maiden vertue rudely ſtrumpered, 


| 's ſway dif 
-tide by authoritie, 
And Folly (DoQor-like ) controuling skill, 
And fimple-Truth miſcalde Simplicttie, 
And captiue-good attending incill. 
Tyr'd with all theſe,from theſe would I'be gone, 
Saue that to dye, I leaue my loue alone. 
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A? m—_ with infeRtion ſhould he liue, 
And with his preſence grace impietie, 
That (inne by him aduantage ſhould atchiue, 
And lace it ſelfe with his ſocietie ? 

Why ſhould falſe angry Sper his cheeke, 
And Rteale dead ſeeing of his living hew? 

Why ſhould poore beautie indireCtly ſeeke, 
Roſes of ſhaddow,fince his Roſe is true? 


| Why ſhould he liue,now nature banckrout i is, 


Beggerd of blood to bluſh vaines, 
Sz 
O him ſhe ſtores,qo 0 welth ſhe had, 
In daies long fnce.beſor theſe laſt ſo bad. 
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fo ora yrs faire were borne, 
Or durft inhabit ona living browe+ - 
Beforcthe gouldentrefſes ofthe dead, | 
The right of ere ſhorne away, 
Toliue a ſcond life on ſecond head, 
or 91/1 18 eRAE _negeys: 
In him thoſe holy antique howers 
Without all brnament,ir ſeife and crue, 
Making no ſummer of an others 
Robbing no ould to dreſle his beauty new, 
And him as for a map doth Nature ſtore, 
Toſhew faulſe Art what beauty was of yore, 


pay 
Y bas mart ener tht the worlds eye doth view; etl 
Want nothing that the of hearrs can mends 
— (ry es <w of ſoules)giue thee that end, 
truth,cuenſo as foes Commend. 


> tn Sando 
'ed as flowers donow, 


Their outward thus with outward praiſe is crownd, we 


Bur thoſe ſame toungs that giue thee ſo thine owne, 
on UID > 0) > 0rvr Tan 
= ee 9 ———_—_ 


e into the beauty mind, 


But oy thy TLC «OTIS 5 HOY 
Mo ſolye is A Ea 7 Wi EIN 


that in gueſſe _—_—_ 
churlss ines eto) 
Lge © nee rancke ſmell of weeds; 


223 D5a 


— 


Hz chon blam'd be thy defeR, 
nk, Dn a Ty ma tem 
ornament 


raker Bedothloue 


And thou preſent'it a 1g rout EIT 
Thou haſt paſt che ambuſh young ent 
Lv wap d,or vietor 

an og 


Yer this thy ice cannot be ſoe 
To tye vp enuy,cuermore inlarged, 

If ſome ſuſpe& of ill maskt noe thy ſhow, 

Then thow alone kingdomes of hearts ſhouldlt owe, 
Oc Logrrmaetba Randegd, 7. 
Then you ſhall heare the ſurly ſullen bell 

Giue warning to the world that I am fled 

From this vile world with vildeſt wormes to dwell; 
Nay if you read this line,cemember nor, 

The band dhernwle fart lewd you fy 

Thar I in your ſweet thoughts would be forgot, 


If thinking on me then fhould make you woe. 
O if1ſay looke vpon this verſe, 


Win] en {pcepe) compounded amt clay, 


ns ani as L cas rm" life decay. 
Jv rage ate > 61 EUR 
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O Leaſt the world ſhould tacke you you torecire, 
What merir liu'd in me that you ſhould loue 
After my dearh(deare loue Yor ger me quite, 

For you in me can nothing proue, 
Valeſſe you would denile tome vereuons bye, 


= To 


where late the ſweer birds ſang. 
the -— wpaol 
As after Sun-ſer fadethin _ 


Deaths cond Cf thar 


In me thou ſeeſt the glowi 
That on the aſhes ming 
As the death. bed, whereon it 
Confum'd wizhchat which eas muniſheby. 
This thou perceu'ſt, which makes 
Loy angrlbennry.Cvs room) cnc 


Bu be contented A TTL 
With our all carry me away, 


My life hath in chis lir | 
_ with thee ſhall fay, 


median” 


When thou reueweſtthis,thou doeſt reuew, 


My ſpirit is thine the: berter part of 
_ 99a bur arty or rr 
nn 


Te 


1 0 baſe of theerove remembregy———-— 
The worth of that,is that which ir 
Wy bon ne mud poom ge 


hoarfoade ie, 
kh eters; 
And for the peace of br wry yer eo, 
Aa rin ane ans wel fund, 
ow proud as an inioyer,and anon 
Doubting the filching age will ſteale his treaſure, 
Now counleld beſt ts bewrirh you alone, 
Then betterd the world moyde ſeemy 
IT an > wcy Mea or. % wen wr 
and by clean Rarued for a looke, 
_ ing or nodelight | 
entails uftfrom you be tooke. 
Thus do1 pineand ſurfer day by day, 
Or gluttoning on all,or all away, 
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VV Hyis my verſe ſo barren of new pride? 
Sofar ogtyurkelereoquicke ge 
ab wy bor or tne rm oney WARN 
new fou ro e? 
Why write I ftill all one,cuer the ſame, 
And keepe inuentionin anoted weed, 
That eu ol dock aimfeleey name, 
| Shewing 
O now ſweet loue I pray yrodurpans Sox _ 
rn: =. onal 
my RG 
To ar -orweyhorns ready me © 
Sap oe ling whar ld, 


g are you to my 


ve: glaſſe will I tewehes ba howrhy beuurierwere, 


y dyall how uhy perrious mynutes waſte, 


The 
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And of this booke,this learning maiſt thou taſte, 
The wrinckles which thy glafſe will truly ſhow, 
Of mouthed graues will giue thee memorie, 
Thou by thy ſhady Realth maiſt know, 
Times theeuiſh c to eternitie, 
Looke what thy memorie cannot containe, 
Commit to theſe waſte blacks,and thou ſhalr finde 
Thoſe children nurſt,deliverd from thy braine, 
To rake anew acquaintance of thy minde, 

Theſe offices,ſo oft as thou wilt looke, 

Shall p:ofic thee, and much intich thy booke. 

78 


O oft haue T inuok'd ha for my Muſe, 
And found ſuch faire affiltance in wy verſe, 
A; eucry Alien pen hath got my vie, 
And vnder thee [abinls poelie diſperſe, 
Thine eyrs, that caught the dumbe on highto ſing, 
And heauie ignorance aloft co flie, 
Haue added terhers ro the learneds wing, 
And given px a double Maieſtie, 
Yet be moſt proud of that which 1 compile, 
Whoſe influence 1s thine,and borne of thee, 
In others workes thou dooſt but mend the ſtile, 
And Arts with thy {weete graces be, 
But thou art al; my art,and aduance 


OE I I ones 
19 atone did call von 
eee, 


My verſe alone had all thy 
And my fick Muſe doth yr woe Ao 


But now my gracious n 


] grant ( ſweer wok umecnt , 
Deſerues the — a oe 
Yet what of thee thy Poer doth wal any; 


He robs thee of, adage er og - 
c 
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ne icnds cite atut, ad bethotc that wor 
From thy behauiour,beautie doth he giue 
And found it in thy cheeket he can affoord 
No praiſe to thee, but what in thee doth liue. 
Then thanke him not for that which he doth ſay, 
Since what he owes thee,thou thy ſelfe dooſt pay, 
80 
() How 1 faint when I of you do write, 
Knowing a bertrer fpirit doth vie your name, 
| Andin the praiſe thereof ſpends all his might, 
To make me toung-tide ſpeaking of your fame, 
But fince your worth( wide as the Ocean is) 
The humble as the proudeſt ſaile doth beare, 
My ſawhe barke (inferior farre to his ) 
On your broad maine doth wilfully appeare. 
Your ſhalloweſt helpe will hold me vp a floate, 
Whilſt he vpon your ſoundleſle deepe doth ride, 
Or ( ocing wrackt )I am a worthleſſe bote, 
He of tall building, and of goodly pride. 
Then If he thriue and I be caſt away, 
The worſt was this,my _ was my decay. 
l 


0 I ſhall live your Epitaph ro make, 
Or you ſuruiue when in earth amrotten, 
From hence your memory death cannotrake, 
Alchough in me each part will be forgoeten. 
Your name from hence nnmortall life Chall haue, 
Though I { once gone) to all the world muſt dye, 
The earth can yeeld me buc a common 
When you intombed in mens eyes halle, | 
Your monument ſhall be my gentle verſe, 
Which eyes nor yet created ſhall ore-read,'/ | 
And toungs to be, your becing ſhall rehearſe, 
When all the breathers of this world are dead, 
You till ſhall live (fuch vertue bath my Pen) 


Where breath moſt breaths,cuenin the mouths of men. 
I grane 


82 
Grant thou wert not married co my Muſe, 
And therefore maieft without atraint ore-looke 

The dedicated words which writers yſe 

Of their faire ſubicR, bleſſing every booke. 

Thou art as faire in knowledge as in hew,  ; 

Finding thy worth a limmic paſt my praiſe, 

And therefore art inforc'd to ſceke anew, 

Some freſher ſtampe of the time dertcring dayes, 

And do ſo loue,yer when they haue deuiſde, 

What ſtrained touches Rhethorick can lend, 

Thou truly faire,wert truly fimpathizde, 

In true plaine words by thy true telling friend, 

- And their grofſe painting might be bertervſ'd, 
Where cheekes need blood,ia thee it is abuſ'd. 
| 83 
Neuer ſaw that you did painting need, 
And therefore to your faire no painting ſer, 

I found ( or thought 1 found) you did exceed, 

=” barren tender of a Poets debe : 

And therefore haue Iſlept in your report, 

That you your ſelfe elem zoo ares well -, "ooh 

How farre a moderne quill doth cometo ſhorr, 

Speaking of worth, what worth in you doth grow, 

This filence for my finne you did impure, 

Which ſhall be moſt my glory being dombe,' 

For I impaire not beautie being mute, 

When others would giue life, and bring a tombe, 
There lives more life in one of your faire eyes, 
Then both your Poets can in praiſe deuiſe, 
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4 | 
V [Hois pf that PEOge on ſay more, 
Then this ri iſe,that ONC,arc you, 
In wu I Car 1 che fore, f 
Which ſhould example whete your equall grew, 
Leane penurie within that Pen 1p dwell, 
2 


That to his ſubieR lends not ſome ſinall glory, 
But he that writes of you,if he caq cell, 
That you are you,ſo dignifics his tory. 
Let him but coppy what in you is writ, 
Not making worſe what nature made ſo cleere, 
And ſuch a counter-part ſhail fame his wit, 
Making his (tile admired every where, 
You to your beautious bleſſings adde a curſe, 
Being fond on praiſe, which makes your praiſes wore, 


jv Y toung-tide Muſe by manners holds her ſtill, 
While comments of your praiſe richly compil'd, 
Reſerne their CharaQter with goulden quill, 
And precious phraſe by all the Muſes fil'd, 
I thinke good thoughts,whilſt orher write good wordes, 
And like vnlettered clarke (till crie Amen, 
To euery Himne that able ſpirit affords, 
In poliſht forme of well refined pen. 
Hearing you praiſd,I ſay *ris ſo, 'tis true, 
And to the molt of praiſe adde ſome-thing more, 
But that is in my thought, whoſe loue to you 
(Though words come hind-moſt Jholds his ranke before, 
+ Then others,for the breath of words reſpect, 
Mc for my dombe thoughts, ſpeaking in effeR. 
86 


V VAs it the proud full faile of his great verſe, 

' © Boundfor theprize of (all to precious) you, 
That did my ripe thoughts in my braine inheatce, 
Making their combe the wombe wherein they grew? - 
Was it his ſpirit, by yo taught to write, 

Aboue a morrall pitch,that firuck me dead ? 
No,neither he,nor his compiers by night 
Giuing him ayde,my verſe aſtoniſhed, 
He nor that affable familiar ghoſt 
Which nightly gulls him with inteſli 
As vietors: of LA, mpvoe cannot bi ? 
I'was 
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I was not fick of any feare from thence, = 
Bur when your countinance fild vp his line, | 
Then lackt I matter,thar infeebled mine, 

87 
F- Arewell thou art too deare for my poſſeſſing, 
Ard like enough thou knowſt thy eſtimate, 

The Cha ter of thy worth giues thee releafing; 

My bor.ds in thee are all determinate. 

For how do I hold thee but by thy granting, 

And for thar ritches where is my deſeruing? 

The cauſe of this faire guift in me is wanting, 

And ſo my partenr back againe is ſweruing. 

Thy ſelfe thou gau'(t,thy owne worth then not knowing, 

Or _ to _— thou gau'ſi _ miſtaking, 

So reat guift ypon miſprifhon growing, 

yin, aoed_anrdy god bers wel. An Making, 

Thus haue 1 had thee as a dreame dorh Alarter, 
In ſleepe a King,but waking no ſuch matter, 
88 


VV Hen thou ſhalt be diſpode to ſer melighe, | 
And place my merrit in the eic of skorne, 

Vpon thy fide,againtt my ſelfe ile fighr, | 
And proue thee virtuous,though chou art forſworne: 
With mine owne weakenefle being beſt acquainted, 
Vpon thy part I can ſer downe a ſtory 
Offaults conceald, wherein 1 am attainted : 
That thou in loofing me,ſhall win much glory: 
And 1 by this wil be a gainertoo, 
For bending all my ahem bme_agy on thee, 
The iniuries that to my ſelfe 1 doe, 
Doing thee yantage,duble v tage me, 

Suchis my loue,co thee 1ſo belong, 

That for thy righr,my ſclfe will beate all wrong, © 
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9 
yo that thou didſt forſake mee for ſome falt, 


And 1 will conunent ypon that offence, s 
F3 ie Fw 


Speake of my lameneffe, and I Riraight will halt: 
'Againſt thy reaſons making no e 

ou canſtnot(loue)diſgrace me halfe ſo ill, 
To ſet a forme ypon defired change, 
As ile my ſelfe diſgrace, knowing thy wil, 
I will acquaintance ſtrangle and looke ſtrange: 
Be abſent from thy walkes and in my tongue, 
Thy ſweet beloued name no more ſhall dwell, 
Leaſt I(zoo much proface)ſhould doit wronge: 
And haplie of ourold acquaintance tell. 

For thee,againſt my ſelfe ile vow debate, 

For I muſt nerc loue him whom thou dolt hate. 


90 

Hen hate me when thou wilt, if euer,now, 

Now while the world is bent my deeds to crofle, 
Toyne with the ſpight of fortune, make me bow, 
And doe not dropin for an after lofle- 

Ah doe not, when my heart hath ſcape this ſorrow, 
Come in the rereward of a conquerd woe, 
Giue not a windy night arainic morrow, 
To linger out a purpoſd ouer-throw, 
If thou wilt lcaue me, do not leaue me laft, 
When other pettie gricfes haue done their ſpight, 
But in the onſer come, ſo all I raſte 
At firſt the very worſt of fortunes might, 
And other ſtraines of woe, which now ſeeme woe, 
Compar'd with lofle of thee,will not ſeeme ſo, 


v1 

Ome glory in their birth, ſome in their skill, 

Some in their wealth, ſome in their bodies force, 
Some in their garments though new-fangledill: 
Some intheir lil ok and Hounds,ſome inthcir Horſe, 
And euery humor hath his adiun@ pleaſure, 
Where it findes a ioy aboue thereſt, 
But theſe perticulers are not my meaſure, 
All theſe I better in one generall beſt, 


. 


"Thy 


Thygloutigtitter thee buph biglkt- 1 Fe 

Richer then wealth,prouder then garments coſt, 

Of more delight then Hawkes or Horſes bee: 

And hauing-nee,of all mens pride I boaſt, 
Wretched ia this alone, that thou maiſt rake, 
All this away,and me moſt wretched make, 


92 
Vt doe thy worſt to fteale thy ſelfe away, 
For tearme of life thou art affared mine, 
And life no longer then thy loue will ftay, 
For it depends vpon that loue of thine. 
Then need Inor to fearethe worſt of w 
When in the leaſt of them my life hath end, 
Iſce,a berter ſtate to me belongs 
Then chat,which on thy humor doth depend. 
Thou canſt not vex me with inconſtant minde, 
Since that my life on thy reuolrdorh lie, 
” wammponrt \ruato aria Þ | 
to haue thy loue, to die! 
Beg whats ſo bleſſed ro t feares no blot, 
Thou maiſt be falce, and yer I know it nor, 


9 
O ſhall 1 her ppediag thou art true, 
' ILike a decceiued husband ſo loues face, 
May till ſeeme loue to me,though alter'd new: 
Thy lookes with me,thy heart in other place, 
For their canliue no hatred in thine eye, 
Therefore in that ] cannot know thy change, 
In manies lookes,the falce hearts hi 
Is writ in moods and frounes and wrinckles ſtrange, 
But heauen in thy creation did decree; 
That in thy face ſweer loue ſhould cucr dwell, 
What ere oy Anar aar or thy hearts workings be, 
Thy lookes ſhould nothing thence, bur ſweernefle tell, 
How like Eaxes apple doth hy beauty grow, 
If thy tweet yerrue anſwere not thy ſhow. 
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4 þ Hey that have wre to hurt,and will doenone,” 
That doe not do the thing,they moſt do ſhowe, 
Who mouing others,are themſclues as ſtone, 
RIS —_—_ ſlow: 
ri inherric heauens graces, 
And Rr natures ritches from expence, 
They are the Lords and owners of their faces, 
Ochers,bur ſtewards of their excellence: | 
The ſommers flowre is to the ſommer ſweet, 
Though to ir ſelfe,it onely liue and die, 
Bur if that flowre with baſe infetion meete, 
The baſeſt weed out-braues his dignity: : 
For ſweeteſt rhings turne ſewrelt by cheir deedes, 
Lillics that feſter, ſmell far worſe then weeds, 


| 95 
Ow ſweet and louely doſt thou make the ſhame, 
Which like a canker in the fragrantRoſe, 
Doth ſpot the beautie of thy budding name? 
Oh in what ſweets doeſt thou thy finnes 1ncloſe! 
That tongue thar tells the tory of thy daies, , 
("_ laſcivious comments on thy ſport) 
diſpraiſe,but in a kinde of praiſe, 
Naming thy name, blefſes an ill report, 
Oh what a manhon haue thoſe vices got, 
Which for their habitation choſe out thee, 
Where beauties yaile doth couer eucry blot, 
And all things turnes to faire, that cies can ſee! 
T ake heed(deare heart)of this large priuiledge, 
The hardeſt kniic ill y{ d doth looſe his edge. 
96 


COme lay thy fau'tis youth,ſome wantoneſle, 
Some fay thy pou is youth and , 
Both grace and faults are lou'd of more and leſle; 


Thou mak(t faults that to thee reſort: 
ao cnthe fagafotmnrd ang 


1 he baleſt lewell wil be well eſteem 'd: 
So pier tp 77 cs a, PE 
To truths tranſlated,and for true thin 
How many Lambs might the Ne a blo, 
Ikea Lanbche his lookes tranſlate, 
w many gazers mighſt thou lead a 
If thou wouldſt vſe the firengrh of all thy are? 
But doe not ſo,] loue thee in ſuch ſort, 
As thou being mine, mine is thy good report, 


97 
Ow like a Winter hath my abſence beene 
From thee, thepleaſure of the fleeri 
What freezings haue 1felr, what darke daies ſcene? 
What old Decembers barencfle cucry where? 
And yet this time remou'd was ſommers time, 
The teeming Autumne big with ritch increaſe, 
the wanton burthen of the prime, 
Like widdowed wombes after their Lords deceaſe: 
horde 0a ey _ 
r ans,and yn-fathered fruite, 
oa when rr mw eerwrywren 
And thou away,the very birds are mute, 
Or if they fing,tis with ſo dull a cheere, 
pag ern, bn 24m vo on # dim opt 
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That heauic Saturne Genet Cape ck Mew 
SE eres 
Of different flowers in odor and in hew, 

ar mma pero r= Acer "_ 
Or from where 
CI mon rar the {ilier wide ch of 
yermillion in the Roſe, 


| mn ba recur of delight: © 


Drawne 


Dravwne arter you, you parrerne or attrho1e; 
Yet ſeem'd it Winter (till,and you away, 


As with-your ſhaddow . with theſe didplay.. 


He forward violet Obes did I chide,,. 


$1 ect theefe whence didſt thou fieale thy ſweet that 

If not from my loues breath,the purple pride, (imels 
Which on thy ſoft checke fre complexion dwells? 
In my loues yeines theu haſt too groſely died, 
The Lillie I condemned for thy hand, 
And buds of marjerom had ſtolne thy baire, 
The Roles fearefully on thornes did ſtand, - 
Our bluſhing ſhame an other white _ 
A third nor red,nor white,had Rolne © both, 
And to his robbry had annext thy breath, 
But for his theft in pride of all his growth 

A vengfull canker cate him vp to death, 
- More flowers Lnoted,yet Ng could ſee, 
But ſw ALY ſtolne from thee, 


VV Hee hou Mulecharthouforgart olong, 
To ſpeake of that which giuesthee all "y might? 
Spendſt thou 4ors furie on ſome worthlefſe ſonge, 
Darkning thy powre to lend bafe ſubieRs l:ghr, 
Returne Þ rgcrfull Muſe, and ſtraight redeeme, 
- 1 gentle numbers time ſoidely ſpen t, | 
Sing to the ns Ny mw __ cſteeme, 
iuest and argument, 
Riſe - vx gow loues ſweet BT ſuruay, 
If time haue any wrincle grauen there, 
If any,be a Cong to decay, 
hn make times ſpoiles diſpiled euery where, 
Giue my louc RR Sr time waſts life, 
ay: wa. prevenlt i his fieth,and crooked knife, | 
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And to bepraiſd ofages yet 
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For thy negle& of truth inbeatity ad @ TT 
Both cruth and beauty on ans ? 

So dolt thou too,and therein dignifi'd: 

Make anſwere Muſe, wile thou not haply ſaie, 

Truth needs no collour with his collour fixt, 

Beaurie no penſel} beauties truth to lay? 

Bur beſt is beſt, if neuer intermixt, 

Becauſe he needs no praiſe, wilt thou be dumb? 
Excuſe nor filence ſo,for't liesin thee, 

To make him 0921 0169 96., IY Ine J 

to be. 

They do thy office Muſe,I teach thee how, 

To make him ſceme long hence,as he ſhowes now. 


wp 102 
Y loue is though more weake in ſee- 
[loue not lefle leſſe the ſhow appexre, (ming 
That loue is marchandiz'd, whoſe ritch eſteeming, 
The owners doth publiſh every where, 
Our loue was rew,and then bur inthe ſpring, 
When | was wont to greet it with my laies, 
As Philomell in furnmers front doth TEIST 
And ttops his pipe in growth of riper daics: 


Not that the AER ING 

Then when her mournefull himns did huſh the night, 

Bur that wild mufick burthens euery bow, 

And ſweets growne common looſe their deare delight, 
Therefore like her, I ſome-time hold my tongue: 
Becauſe I would not dull you with my ſonge. 
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Lack what pouerty my Muſe briogsforth, 
That having ſuch askope to ſhow her pride, 
The is of more worth - 


Then when ithath my added praiſe befide. 

Oh blame me not if 1 no more can write! 

Looke' in your glaſſe and there appeares a face, 

That ms, my blunt invention quite, 

Dulling my ' doing - dit $ 
2 Were 


Vere if crornnafull thentfittiving to mend, 
To marre the ſubieR that before was well, 
For to no other paſle my verſes tend, 
Then of your graces and your pifts to tell. 

And more,mnach more then in my verſe can fic, 

Your owne glaſſe ſhowes you, when you looke in it. 

, 
TJ? me faire friend you —_ can be old, 
For as you were when firſt your eye I eyde, 

Such ſeemes your beautie ſtill:Three Winters colce, - 
Haue from the forreſts ſhooke three ſummers pride, | 
Three beautious ſprings to yellow Autwmme turn'd, 
In proceſle of the ſeaſons haue I ſeene, 
Three Aprill perfumes in three hot Iunes burn'd, 
Since firlt I ſaw you freſh which yerare greene, 
Ah yer doth beauty hike a Dyall hand, 
Steale from his figure,and no pace iu'd, 
So your ſweete hew,which me thinkes fill doth tans 
Hath motion,and mine eye may be deceaued. 

For feare of which,heare this thou age vnbred, 

Ere you wereborne was beauties ſummer dead, 


10 
Et not my louc be cal'dIdolarrie, 
Nor wy. beloued as an Idoll ſhow, 
Since all alike my ſongs and praiſes be 
To one, of one,ftill fuch,and cuer fo. 
Kinde is my loue to day,to morrow kinde, 
Still conſtant in a wondrous excellence, 
Therefore my verſe to conſtancie confin'de, 
One thin 5 expreſſing,leaues our difference. 
Faire,kinde,and urue,is 2ll my argument, 
Faire,kinde and crue,yarying to other words, | 
And in this change is my inuencion ſpent, 
Three theams in one,which wondrous ſcope affords, 
Faire,kinde,and true, haue often liu'd alone, 
Which three tillnow,neuerkept ſeate in one. | 
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WV Hen in the Chronicle of waſted time, 
I ſee diſcriptions of the faireſt wights, 

And beautie making beautifull old rime, 
In praiſe of Ladies dead,and louely Knights, 'L 
Then in the blazon of ſweer beauries beſt, 
Of hand,of foote,of lip,of eye,of brow, 
I ſee their antique Pen would haue expreft, 
Euen ſuch a beauty as you maiſter now. 
$o all their praiſes are but propheſies 
Of this ourcime, all you prefiguring, 
And for they look'd but withydeuining eyes, 
They had nor ſtill enough your worth to fing : 
For we which now behold theſe preſent "= 
Haue eyes to wonder, but lack toungs topraiſe. 

| 1 


. = O07 
Or mine owne feares,nor the propherick ſoule, 
Of the wide world,dreaming on things to come, 
Can yer the leaſe of my true loue controule, 
Suppoſde as forfeit to a confin'd doome. 
The mortall Moone hath her eclipſe indur'de, 
And the fad Augurs mock their owne prefage, 
Incertentics now crownethem-ſclues aſſur'dc,. 
And peace proclaimes Oliues of endleſſe age, 
Now with the drops of this moſt balmie time, 
My loue lookes freſh;and death to me ſubſcribes, 
Since ſpight of him le live in this poore rime, 
While he inſults ore dull and rribes, 
And thou in this ſhalt finde thy monumenr, 
When tyrants e900 ror S wag -c TS Ag 
108; 


V Hat's in the braine chat Inck may charaRer, 

Which hath nor figur'd ro thee my true ſpirit, 
RIG ,what now to 
Nothing: 


loue,orthy deare merit 
ſweet boy bur yer ke prer die 


Imuſt 


I muſt each day ſay ore the vetyTams, 
Counting no 219 thing old;thou mine,I thine, 
Euen as when firſt 1 hallowed thy faire name, 
So that eternall loue in loues caſe, 
Waighes not the duſt and iniury of age, 
Nor giues to neceſſary wrinckles place, 
But makeg antiquitie for aye his page 
Finding the Fr conceit of loue 0. wed bred, 
Where time and _— forme would ſhew it dead, 


Neuer fa = I ws ctalſe of heart, quali 

Though abſence ſeem'd my flame to 
A; ofie mighell Gonting elſe depar 
As from my ſoule which in thy b eld "Ki : 

That is my abel loue, if I 
Like him that trauels I rerurne —_ . 
Juſt to the time,not with the time exchang'd, 
So that my ſelfe bring water for my Raine, 
Neuer beleeue __ in my nature raign'd, | 4 
All frailties that befiege all kindes of blood, 
Thar it could ſo prepoſterouſlie be ſtain'd, 
To leave for nothing all thy ſumme of 

For nothing this wide Vniuerſe 1 

Saue thou my Roſc,in it thou art my all. 

T10 

A Las 'tis true,] haue gone here and there, 

And made my elſe a motleytotheview,, , © ® 
Gor'd minc own fold cheap what is molt deare, 
Made 01d offences of affe&ions new. 

Moſt true it is,that I have lookt on truth 
Aſconce and ſtrangely: Bur by all aboue, 

T heſe blenches gaue my heart an other youth, 
And worſeeſſaics proud thee my beſt of loue, 
Now all is done, have what ſhall haue no end, 
Mine appetite I neuer more will grin'de 

On newer proofe,to triean o'der friend, 
 AGodinloue,to whomI am confind, 


Then 


A 


Euen to thy pure and moſt mol louing breſt, 
1x 
For my ſake doe youwiſh fortune chide, 
The guilrie goddefſe of my harmfull deeds, 

That did not berter for my life prouide, 
Then publick meanes which publick manners breeds, 
Thence comes it that my name receiues a brand, 
Aad almoſt thence my nature is ſubdu'd 
To what it workes in;likethe Dyers hand, 
Pitty me _then,and wiſh I were renu'de, 
Whiiſt like a willing paciene I will drinke, 
Potions of Eyſcllgatnſt my firong infection, 
No bir that 1 will bitter thinke, 
Nor double pennance to correct correQtion, 

Pirtie me thendeare friend,and L afſute zee, 

Euen that yourpirtic is enough to cure mee. 

2 
k Y Our loue and pittie doth th'impreſſion fill, 
Which vulgar ſcandall ftarape vpon my brow, 
Ns what care I who calles me well or ill, 
ou ore-greene my bad,my alow? 

5 ty Alhearidiged muſt trive,- | 
To know my ſhames and praiſes from your tounge, 
None elſe to me,nor] to none aline, 

That my ſteel'd ſence or changes right or wrong, 
Þio profound Abiſme I throw all care 


» 


_ — — 


others yoyces,that my Adders ſence, 
"iq nn —_— 
c how with my negle&t 1 

You are ſo ftropgly in m1 
That all the 


are! 
diſpence, 
in mypupaſe bred, 
s me thinkes y'are dead, 
£397 11g 
Ince 1left you,mine eye is inmy minde, 
Anda ov a tony 


Seemes 


Seemes Reidg, but eltectually woubr —— —= 
For it no forme deliuers to the heart 
 Ofbird,of lowre,or which it doth lack, 
Of his quick obicRshath the minde no part, 
Nor his owne viſion houlds what it doth catch: 
For if it ſee the rud'ſt or gentleſt fight, 
The moſt ſweet-fauoror deformed(ſt creature, 
The mountaine,or the ſea,the day,or night: 
The Croe,or Doue,it ſhapes them to your feature. 
Incapable of more tepleat,with yeu, 
My moſt true minde thus maketh mine yntrue. 


Il 
R whether doth my minde beitig crown'd with you 
D:inke vp the monarks plague this flattery ? 
Or whether ſhall lay mine cie ſaith true, 
And that your loue taught it this Alcwmie? 
To make of monſters,and things indigeſt, 
Such cherubines as your ſweet ſelfe reſemble, 
Creating euery bad a perfe& beſt | 
As faſt as obiesto his beames aflemble: 


Oh tis the firſt, tis flatryin my ) 
And my great minde moſt Mons Flakes it Vp, 
Mine cie well knowes what with his guſt is greeing, 
And to his pallat doth the cup. 
If it be poiſon'd,tis er finne, 
That mine eye loues it and doth firſt beginne, 
It 
Hoſe lines that I before wy writ doe lie, 
Euen thoſe that ſaid I could not loue you decrer, 
Yet then my iudgement knew no reaſon why, 
My moſt fuil lame ſhould: afterwards burne cleerer. 
But reckening time,whoſe milliond accidents 
Creepe in twixt yowes,and change decrees of Kings, 
Tan Ficred beautie, blunt the __ intents, 
Diuert ſtrong mindes coth' of alcring things: 
Alas why fearing of cagies tiranie, -. * fu dnt 
Might 


But beares it out cuen to the edge of doome; 
If this be error me 
I never writ,nor no man euer 


call, 
a rn nr. ns 11. 9. BC 


And giuen to deare drighr, 
That bene hoyſted tle to al the | 
Booke both my and errors downe, 
And on iuſtproofe ſurmile,accumilate, 
me within the leucl of your frowne, 
But not atme in 
Since my 


wakened hate: 
fajies I did firiue to proouc 
The conſtancy and virtue of your louc 


H ug 
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rare keene 

ith eager our pallat vrge, 
As to preuent our vnſcene, 

Funſ biefullof dloying weetnefſe, 
uen fo bei your nere 

To birter faves did} frame my feedings 1 

And ſicke of wel-fare found a kind of meetneſſe, 

To be difea('d ere that there was true needing, 

Thus pollicic in loue Canticipate” | 

The ills that were,not grew to faults affured, 

And brought to medicines healchfull flare | 

Which rancke of would by ill be cured. 
But thence | learne and find the lefſon crue, 
Drugs poyſon himthar ſo fell ficke of you. 


Applying feares to 
Scill g when Ifaw 1091 
What wretched errors commitrred, 

Whillt it ha it ſelfe ſo bleſſed neuer? | 
How haue mine cies out of their benefitted 
In the diſtraction of this 
O benefit of ill, now I find true 


That berrer is, by euil ſtill made berrer. 
And ruin'd loue when it is built anew 
Growes fairer then at firſt, more ſtrong, far greater. 
So Ireturne rebukt to my content, 
And gaine by ills thriſe more then I baue ſpent, 
e990 120 | 


When notto 
And the 
Not by our 


Which in their wils count bad what I think good? 
Noe, Iam that I am, and they that leuell 
At my abuſes,reckon vp their 

rancke | 


vapy ve Bug them-ſclues be beuel 
Gn 
Vnleſſe this euill they maintaine, 
All men arc bad and in their raigne. 


| 122. 
y guife, thy tables,are within my braine 
T Bal Faraget wi itiog mem, 
Which ſhall aboue that iale rancke remaine 
Beyond all date euento erernity, 
Or at the leaſt,ſo long as braine and heart 
Haue faculcie by nature to ſubfiſt, 
Til each to raz'd obliuion yeeld his 
Of thee,thy record neuer can be mi | 
That poore retention could not ſo much hold, 
Nor necedI talliesthy deare loue to skore, 
ng 109 _ 
3 0 
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To truſt thoſe tables that receaue thee more, 
To keepe an adinncktto remember thee, 
Were to import forgerfulneſſe in mee. 
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NJ! Tine, thoutatenorbolttieldrec change, 
Thy pyramyds lat 
Tomi Js ran vPway 0 


What thou doſt Vs 

pal ara» 1 arbur3 F 
Then thinke that we before hauc heard them toulde 
Nat ondng ach prſennorckepa 
ot wondring at ent,nor 

For chy eco. atnh td GaNG 
Made more or les by thy continuall haft: 


This I doc vow and this ſhall cuer be, 
I will be true diſpighethy ſyethand thee, ' 
-! 1» B28 
Yay dreefege eee ants 
It might for fortunes baſterd be vnfathered, 
As ſubiect co times loue, or to rimes hate, 
Weeds among weeds,or flowers with flowers gatherd, 
No it was buylded far from accident, 
Tt ſuffers not in ſmilinge pomp,nor falls 
Vnder the blow of thralled diſcontent, 
AR INE time our faſhion calls: 
It feares not policy that Heriticke, 
Which ws 4 leaſes of ſhort numbred howers, 
- But all alone ſtands hugely pollicick, 
That it nor growes with heat,nor drownes with ſhowres 
To this I witnes call the foles of time, | 
Which die for goodnes,who haue liu'd for crime. 


125, 
Er't oughtro mel bore the canopy, - - 
V Vw my extern the qutward honoring, 


Qr 


Or ind greetings bb yr 
W Df oues more hore then waſtorruining? 


( ' 
( | | z 
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N the ould age blacke was not counted faire, 

Or if it weare it bore not beauties name: 
But now is blacke beauties ſuccefſiue heire, 
And Beautie {landerd with a baſtard ſhame, 
For fince each hand hath put on Natures power, 
Fairing the foule with Arts faulſe dface, 
Sweet hath no name no-holy boure, es 


But is prophan'd, if not liues in diſgrace. = 
hs =: Therefore 


Wes 


=. 1,0 WAR 
hen fine 
Lis font IAA 


Sauage | 
Inioyd no ſooner but diſpiſed Rraight, 
nr mom gat ny we) 
Paſt reaſon hated as aſwollowed bayr, 
On 
Made In 
Had, hauin 
A bliſſe in 


To ſhun the heauen that leads men to thus hell. 


| p— 
Y Miftres eyes are like the Sunne, 
Currall is farre more red,then her 
If ſnow be white why then her breſts are 
on her head: 


But no ſuch Roſes ſee Tin her cheekes, 
And in ſome is there more 
Then in the breath that from my Miſtres 
T loue to heare her ſpeake, yet well Tknow, 

That Muſicke hath a farre more pleaſing ſound: 

I I never ſaw a goddefle goe, 

y Miſtres when ſhee walkes treads on the ground, 
And yet by heauenT thinke my loue as rare, 
ME IT AG 


For wal qreod wor A 
Thou art the faireſt Di 
Yer in good faith ſome ſay that thee behold, | 
Thy face hath not the \ make lone grone; 
To ay they em dare bold 
fweare it to my ſelfe alone, 


And to 
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Doth halfe that glory tothe ſober Welt 
As thoſe two morni become thy face; 
O ile en pe hapaoag Rove "Pork 

o mourne for | | 

Fi aye cu pap 


-4 — 


Then will I {w | 
rrp. ty her ſelfe is blacke, 


B 


complexion lacke. 


a For char deepe woundir giues my friend and me; 
not ynough to torture me 
Bur ſlaue to ſlauery my ſvect'ſt friend muſt be, - 


De 07 hefy ing Book hofumcorende, _—_ 
NE 
And yer thou wile,for 1 av in = 
P mag gh > 4 rrheng A 
gels 6 4 ales tpd cocty boil Sta 
Oo I | - 
FOnow hauecoofeſt hache is thine, "0 
Hel bur ar Lei ih JT" 
Tn: 1k x ed aaron yry 
The ſtature of thy thou wile cake, 


all co vſe, 


And ſue a friend,came debter for my ſake, 
So himl looſe through my ynkinde abuſe 
Him have 1loRt, thou haſt bochhim and the; 
He paies the whole,and yet am] nox free. 
VV Hover hath hr wiſh how buſt ch il 

And Will too boote,and Will in ouer-plus, 
More then um Ithar vexe thee Ri, 
Tothyfweet will making addition thus, 
Wilt thou whoſe will =] herons 
Not once vouchlafe co hide my will in thine, 
Shall will in others ſceme right gracious, 
And in-my will no faire ſhine: 
The ſea all water, yer receiues raine ſtill, 
And in abonndance addeth ro his fore, 

So thou beeiog rich in Fill adde to thy wil, 
One will of mine to make thy Will more. 
Let no ynakinde,no faire b« kill, 
norton, one anda 


| bogey ae 
Sweare co thy blind ſoule that 1 was thy ol, 
And willth 0s oomaarartre rd th 


Thus farre for loue, my lens ne foo WHEL | 


1, will full che ecuſine of cy lowe 

I fill ic full with wils,and my one, 

In hings of great receir witheaſewe 

Amana aber cathre FRG 

Then ia the number ler me paſſe vntold, 

Though in thy ſtores account one muſt be, 

For nothing hold me, ſo it thee hold, © 

ry becky ah thy | jo playa 
ce bur my name thy loue 

And then thou loueſt me for my name is #/il. 


"Su hiladetrols jou wn dooſtthouro mine 
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That they behold and ſeenot what they lee tr: * 
They know what beautie is,ſee where it lyes, 
ON what the —_ take the ==. 500Hg 

It eyes co ouer-partiall lookes, 

Be rachael the baye where all men ride, 

Why of eyes falſchood haſt thou forged hookes, 


Whererto the wo Gay ement of my heart is tide? 
Why ſhould my hearr thinkerher a ſeucrall plor, 
Which my heart knowes the wide worlds coaumon place? 
Or ni eyes ſeeing pros. vor __ not. 
To pur faire truth 
In hiogsright.rue my pres and eyes have erred, 
Andto plagues wy r_-—_ now tranſferred, = 


ae fee ſheismade of truth, 
Wks ceue. her though Iknow ſhe lyes, 
That ſhe might thiake me ſome varuterd youth, 
Valearnedin the worldsfalſe ſubcilcies, 
Thus vainely ſhe thinkes me | 
Alchoughſhe knowes dayernre paſt the bell, 
imply I credit her falſe ing tongue, | 
fides thus is ſimple t: 
Bur wherefore ſayes ſhe not ſhe is yniuſt ? 
And wherefore {908>rn ms 
O loues beſt habit pet ve ca 
And age 1n loue, loues not thave years old, 
Therefore I lye with her,and ith me, 
And in our faults by lycs weflatteredbe,_ 
r29 
Tnrchs es: 
Thatr e 
Woundme north thine eorponmph 
Vic power with SJ An 
Fell methoulouſtelſe 
bros > on wo 


Is more then my ore. ence can bide? 
Let me excuſe thee,ah my loue well knowes, 1 
Her prettie lookes have beene mine enemies, 
And therefore from my face ſhe turnes my foes, 
That they elſe-where might dart their injuries : 
Yet donot fo,bur fincel am neere ſlaine, 
Kill me our-right with lookes,and rid my paine. 


I 
E wiſe as thou ad not 
My toung-tide patience with too much diſdaine 2 
_ orrow len me words and words expreſſe, 
manner i ine, 
If I might teach Tn 
Thou ro1loue,yer loue to tell meſo, 
As teftie ſick-men when their deaths be neere, 
No newes but health from their Phifitions know, 
For if I ſhould difpaire IHonld madde, 
And in mymiadrefſe might ſpeakeill of thee, 
Now this ill wreſting is growne ſo bad, 
Madde (landerers by madde eares beleeued be. 
That I may not be fo, nor thou be lyde, (wide, 
Beare thine eyes ſtraight , though thy proud heart goe 


| faichT doe cetteapabro niirattareyes, 
For they in thee a thouſand errors note, 


Nor taſte, nor ſmell, defire ro be invited 
To any ſcnſuall feaft with thee alone : 
But my five wits,nor my five ſences can 


Who leaues vnſwai'dthe likenefſe of a man, 
Thy proud hearts ſlave and vaſſall wretch to be 2: 
mac by CSI; > nyo L. Ar , 
That ſhe that makes me finne, awards me paine, "4 
| I 3 | 


225084 


ES Es C ODO——_—_— ——— 


| #-4 is my Fa Fa, , ll vertue hate;. 
Hate of my finne,grounded on (infull louing, 
O bur wich mine, compare thou thine owne ſtate, 
And thou ſhalt finde it merrits nor reproouing, 
Or if it do, not from thoſe lips of thine, 
That haue prophan” d their ſcarlet ornaments, 
And ſeald falſe bonds of loue avoft as mine, 
Robd others beds revenues of their renes. 
Be it lawfull 1 loue thee as thou lou'ſtthoſe, 
Whome thine eyes wooe as mine imporcune thee,. 
Roote pittie in thy heart chat whenit growes, 
Thy pitty may deſerue to pi:tied bee. 
If thou dooſt ſecke to haue what thou doolt hide;. 
By ſelfe example mai'ft thou be denide, 


143 
Oe as a carefullhuſviſerundeero cacch, 

- One of her ferthered creatures broake away, 
Sets downe her babe and makes Aall ſwift diſpatch. 
In purſuit of the thing ſhe would have flayzs - 
Whil{ther negleQed child holds her in chace, 
Cries to catch her whoſe buſie care is bent, 
To follow that which flics before her face: 
Not prizing her pooreiofants diſcontent; 
So runſt thou afteythat whichflies from thee, 
Whil(t I thy babe chace thee afarre behind, 
Bur if thou "__ thy hope turne back to me: 
And play the mothers part Kiſe meybe kind, 

So will I pray that thou maiſt haue thy 4; 

If thou turne back and my loude crying Rill, 


"I loues I have "hea and diſpaire, 
hich like ewo ſpirits do ſugielt me ill, 
The berter angell is a man ri- ke faire: 

The worſcr ſpirit a woman collourd il. 

To win me ſo0ne to hell my feauall exill, 


£ 


Tempceth 


Tempterh my better angel frommy fi 

rar aero we TA ack 

Wocing his hank der fornlegric 

And whether that my magel band Code, © 

PIE © ernot dire&ly tell, 

But being both from-me ro each friend, 

I peſſe one angel in/an others hel, | 
Yer this ſhal i nere know but live in doubt, 
Ae bed Ewe race 
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TT Hoi lperhar Lopes one hand did make, 
Breath'd forth the found thax laid I hace, 

To me that languiſhtfor herſake- . 

Burt when ſhe ſaw my wofull Rate, 

Straight in her heart did mercie came, 

Chids that rongue char ever ſweer, 

Was vide in giuing gentle dame: | | 

Hor ana. grv4 Dm 

ar anu nn | 

| low'd it as gentle 

Doth follow n area x64 ip 

From heauen to hell is lowne away, 
I hate, from hateaway ſhe threw,, 
And ſaudmp life fayingiencyou.: 


Ps ſoule the hind, 
Why dof thou pine within 


Painting thy outward walls fo coftlie 
Glarg - colt hauing ſo - vom. af 
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Within be fed, without be rich no more, 
So ſhalt thou feed on dearh,that feeds on men, 


And death once dead,ther's no more dying then, 


7 
M: out is as ER: > ging ſti!l, 

For that which longer nurſerh the diſcafe, 
Feeding on that which doth preſernerhe ill, 
Th'vacertaine ficklie appetite to pleaſe: 
My reaſonthe ppg to my loue, 


Angry that his preſcriptighs are nor kept 
Harh fef miandt def 


Defre is death,which 


My {ororrbany row rs, 
deadn free y expreſt, 
For I haue ſworne che fire and houghe thee bright, 
Who I 1p 1 ns | 


Me ! what 
O ctr es 


Y that be faire whereon my falſe eyes 
What meanes the world to fay it is not ſo? 
If it be not,then loue doth well denote, * 
Loues eye is not ſo true 2s 
How can it ? Ohow-can loues eyebe true, i 
That is fo vext with warching and with reares? 
No maruaile then though I miſtake my view, 
The ſunne it ſclfe ſees nor, till heauen cleeres, 
O cunning loue,with tearesthoukeepſtmeblinde, ' / 
Lhateyes — orgs, Ohr A mans. era a 1 


Can thou cruell,ſay GA lone chee not, 
Ken hogan le nah de peck: 


Doe 


—O—o _  —_ - 


Doe 1 not thinke on thee when 
Am of my ſelfe, all tirant roger 4 

Who hateth thee char Idoe call my friend, . 
On whom froun'ſt chowthatT doe faune vpon, 
Nay ifthou lowrſt on me doe Lnot ſpend 
Reueng ſelfs with preſent mone? 


Commanded þ 
But louc hate on fornow 1know thy minde, 
Thoſe that can ſee thoulou't,and I am blind, . 


my heart to ſway, 


m_—_— workt all beſt exceeds? 

Who taughtthee how to make me loue thee more, . 
The more I heare and ſee iuſt cauſe of hate, 

Oh I loue whatorhers doe abhor, 

VVith thou ſhould(t not abhor my ſtate, . 
Ifthy ynworthinefle raifd loue in me, - 

More worthy1to be belou'd of thee: . 
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Herloue, for whoſe deare loue Itiſe and fall. 


PX ouing hee thou know! am orfore 

= Bos a rating. 
In a& thy bed-vow broake and new faith torne, 

In vowing new hate after new loue bearing: 

But why of twoothes breach doeT accuſe thee, 
When I breake ewenty:I amperiur'd moſt, 

For all my vowes are othes but to miſuſe thee: 

For Than fo => a 

For I have ſworne otheso 

Othes of thy loue,th panama af» 
Fa PA iam ow 
Cermatedemtonc 


ForI haue ſworne 1 Ar ; 
Tow opt he emo et, _ 


(COIN his brand and —_—_ 
A maide © c found, 
And his loue-k ——_ y ſeepe 

In acould CN of that ground: 
Which borrowd from this holie fire of toue, 

3 pnaþ17 Fane rr BAER 

men 

iy erin 
eg wu cic loucs brand new fired, 
The boy for rriall ncedes would touch wy deeſt, 
I fick anal che hepe of bach defired, 


And thether hyed a {ad diftemperd gueſt,- 


Bur found n» cure, the bath for 
pe, 


Where (apid goracw fire;my 
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] He little Loue-God lying once aſleepe, 
Laid by his fide his eat brand, 
that vou'd chaſt life to keep, 
in her maiden hand, 


Which from loues fire tooke heat 

Growing a bath and healthfull remedy, 

For men diſeaſd,hut I my Miſtrifſe thrall, - 
Came there for cure and this by that I proue, 
Loues fire heates water, water cooles not loue. 
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e393 CTTTR 8 DEG TESTO SUTT TO AEGIS Yo 
om off a hill whoſe coneme wombe reworded, 
A plaintfull ory from a filtring vale ' 
My fpirrirs tattend this doble yoyce accorded, 
And downe I laid roliſtthe fad ruo'd cale; - 


[ 


WirltllanSuaressrnann; 


Ere long eſpicd a ficklemaid full pale-/' 1. + 
Tearing of papers breaking rings a rtwaine; | |» | / 


Vpon her head aplattid hiue of Rraw, 

Which fortified her viſage from the Sunne, 
Whereon the thought might thinke ſometime it ſaw 
The carkas of a beauty ſpenc 


and donne, 
Time had not ſithed all that youth b 
Nor youth all quit,but {pight dei fell rage, 
Some beauty peept,through lettice of lear'd age, 


Ofc did ſhe heauc her Napkin to hereyne, 
Which on it had conceited chareRers: 

That ſcafoned woe had pelleted in teares, 

And often reading what contents it beares: & 
As often ſhriking vndiftinguiſht wo, 

Inclamours of all fize both high and low. 


- Some-times herleueld eyes their carriage ride, 
Asthey did battry rothe ſpheres intend: 

| Somerime diuerred their poore balls are tide, 
To th'orbed earth ;ſometimes they do extend, 
Their viewrighton, anon their gaſes lend, 


Te 
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They and fight diſtraftedly commit, 


fectedly: 
Enſwath'd and ſcald rocurious ſecrecy, 


Theſe often bath'd ſhe in her fluxiue cies, 

And often kiſt,andoften gaue to teare, 

 CriedOfalſe blood thou regiſtcr of lies, | 

What witnes dooſt thou beare! 

Inke haue ſeem'd more blacke and damaed hearey 
This ſaid in cop of rage the lines ſhe rencs, 

Big diſconcent,ſo breaking their contents. 


A reuerend man that peponnlien 


Some, 


UE or er — 


Sometime a bluſerer that the ruffle hs 
Of Court of Cittie,andhad ler go by 
The ſwifteſt houres obſerued as the __ . 


Towards this afflicted fancy faſtly 
And priviledg'd by 5 gn ry ip Quin 
In breefe the grounds and motiues of her wo, 


$9 ſlides he yrs 10 his wn Ip 
And comely diſtane faheby 

When ware againe defires her bein o ſarte, 
Her greeuance with his hearing to euide: 
If that from himtheremay boy hr applied 
Which may her ſuffering Me$5 Sx: 

Tis promil fin the _ of age; 


Father ſhe ea thovghl in mee you behold 

The iniury of many a koure; 

Let it nor tell'your TudgementT am old, 

Not age,but ſorrow,ouer me hath power; 
might as yet haue bene a ſpreading flower 

Peeſ to m ) ſelfe, if Thad ſelfe applyed 

Louc to my *ſelfe, and to no Loue beſide, 


But wo - _—_—— 4aw-0vrees WW 
A youthfull ſuit it wast 

Oaks by natures Sons 
That maidens eyes ſtucke ouer all his face, 
Loue lackt a dwelling and made him her place, 


And when in his faire parts ſhee didde abide, 
Shee was new lodg'd and newly Deified. 


His —_ locks did hang in crooked curles, 
And cuery light _ * the wind 

Vpon hisl lippes en parcels hurles, 
Whats ſweet to do,to do ul op find, 

* Each eye that ſaw him-did the minde: 


For 
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For on his viſage was in little drawne, 
What largeneſſe thinkes in parradiſe was ſawne. 


S mal ſhew of man was yer ypon his chinne, 
His phenix downe began but to 
Like vaſhorne veluer,on that t skin 
Whoſe bare out-brag'd the web it ſeem'd to were, 
Yet ſhewed his viſage by that coſt more deare, 
And nice affeQions wauering ſtood in doubr 

If beſt were as it was,or belt without. 


His qualities were beautious as his forme, 

For maiden tongu'd he was and thereof free; 

Yer if men mou'd him,was he ſuch a ſtorme 

As oft rwixt May and Aprill is to ſee, 

When windes breath ſweer,ynruly though they bee, 
His rudeneſlſe ſo with his authoriz' WL Lo 
Did livery falſenefſe in a pride of truth, | 


Wel could hee ride, and often men would fay 
That-horſe his mettell from his rider takes 


Proud of ſubieRion,noble by the ſwaie, (mak 


What rounds,what bounds, what courſe what flop he 
And controuerhie hence a queſtion takes 


Whether the horſe by him became his deed, 
Or he his mannad' ot wel doing Steed, 


7 on this fide the verdi& went, 
His reall habirude gaue life and grace , 


To appertainings and to ornament, 
Accompliſht in him-ſelfe not in his caſe: 

All ayds them-ſclues made fairer by their place, 
Can for addicions,yet their d trimme 
Peec'd not his grace but were al grac'd by him; 


Soon the tip of his ſubduing tongue 
K 3 


DP, 


All kinde of arguments and queſtion deepe, 
Al replication prongt god roniee 
leckeragm thor dns rol 
o make the weeper 

He hadrhe diale& and different 


weeps 


| Catching alpaſſionsin his craft of will, 


That hee diddein the boſome raigue 
Of young, of old, and ſexes both inchanted, 

To dwel with him in thoughts,or to remaine 

In perſonal duty,following where he haunted, 
Conſent's bewitcht , erehe deſire have granted, 
And dialogu'd for him what he would fay, 

Askt their own wils and made their wils obey. 


there were that did his pifure gette 
To ſerue their cies, and in ir put nies, 


Like fooles that in th' oainetien 

The goodly obicRts which find 

Oflands and manſions, theirs in thought afſign'd, 

And labouring in moe pleaſures to beſtow - on 

Then the true gouty Land-lord which doth owe them, 


So many haue that neuer touch his hand 
Sweetly ſuppol'd them miſtreſſe of his heart: _ 
My wofull felfe that did in freedome ſtand, 
And was my owne fee fimple(notin part } 
What with his art in youth and youth in are 
Threw my affeQions in his charmed power, 
Reſeru'd the ſtalke and gauc him al my flower, 


Yet did 1 not as ſome my equals did 
Demaund of him,nor being defired yeelded, 
Finding my ſelfe in honour [o forbidde, 
Wich fe diſtance I mine honour ſheelded, 


Experience for me maay bulwackes builded 


Ofproofs new bleeding which remaind the foile 
Of this falſe lewell,and his amorous {poile, 


But ah who ever ſhun'd : 

The deſtin'd ill ſhe muſt ed err, 

Or forc'd examples gainſt her owne content 
To put the by-paſtperrils in her way? 
Counfaile may ſtop a while what will not ftayt 
For when we rage,aduife is often ſeene 

By blunting vs tomake our wits more keene. 


Nor giues ir farisfaftion to our blood, 
That wee muſt curbe it others 
To be forbod the ſweers that ſeemes 
For feare of harmes that preach in our 
O appetite from ſtand aloofe! - 
The one a pallate hath that needs will taſte, 
Though reaſon-weepeandcry it is thy laft, 


For further T could ſay this mans vnerve, 
Heard wherekizg 
wW is 
Saw how / $2 (dye 
Knew vowes, wer e _ 1's 
Theught CharaQters and words meerly bur arg, 

And rr ern adulterat heart, 


And theſe termesT held my Citry; 
Te One 
Andbe not of my holy vowes affrid, Py 


Thats to ye {worne ro none was ener faid, 
For feaſts of loue I haue bene call'd vnto 
Till now didnere inuire nor. NEUet VOYY« 


All my offences that abroad you ſee 
J1 K 4 
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Are 


Are crrors of the blood none of the mind: 
Loue made them not, with aQture be, 
Where neither is nor trew nor kind, 

They ſought their chat ſa their ſhame did find, 
And ſo much lefſe of ſhame in me remaines; 


| By how much of me their reprockcongaings, 


that mine apeahanelecne; 

Not one whoſe flame my hart ſomuch as warmed, 
Or my affe&ion pur to th, ſmalleſt reene, 

Or any of my leiſures euer Charmed, 

Harme haue I done ro them but nere was harmed, 
Kept hearts in liueries, but mine owne was free, 


And raignd commaunding i in his monarchy, 


Among the 


Looke heare whattributes wounded fancies ſent me, 


Of palyd pearles and rubies red as blood: | 

uring that they their paſſions likewiſe lent me 
of re and bluſhes, plume vnderſtood 
In Floo Ulefſe white,and th-encrimſos'd mood, 
EffeQts of terror and deare modeſty, 


Encampt 1n hearts bur fighting ourwardly. 


And Lo behold theſe callents of their heir, 


With twiſted mettle amorouſly empleache 
I haue reccau'd from many a ſ{cueral faire, 


Their kind ——_— , epingly eſs baſed, 
With th'annexions of 


And deepe brain'd ſonnets CY amplific 
Each tones deare Nature,worth and quality. 


The Diamond?why twas beautifull and hard, 
Whereto his inuiſ'd es did rend, 
The deepe greene in whoſe freſh 
Weake their fickly radience do 
The heaucn bejwd Saphir and the Opall blend 


With 
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With obrectomanytols; each fevefell owe, 
With wit well blazond ſmil'd or made ſome mone, 


Lo all theſe hies of affeions hot, 
penGu'd and ſabdew'd defires the tender, 

aur rnd veer 1 not, 

But yeeld them yp where I my ſelfe muſt render: 

That is to you my origin and endexr : 

Forcheſe otforer mu your oblations be, 

Since I their Aulcer, w.- enpatrone me. 


Oh then aduance(of yours that phraſcles hand, 
Whoſe whice wel NR the airy ſcale of praiſe, 
Take all theſe to your owne command, 
Hollowed with fighes that burning lunges did raiſe: 
What me your miniſter for you obaies 

Workes ynder you,and to your audit comes 

Their diſtrat parcells,in combined ſummes, 


Lo this deuice was ſent me from a Nun, 

Or Siſter ſanRified of holieſt note, 

Which late her noble ſuit in court did ſhun, 
Whoſe rareſt —_ s made the bloſſoms dote, 


For ſhe was {o pirits of ritcheſt core, 
rar did thence remoue, 


Bur kept cold d 
To ſpend her luing in eternal lou, 


_ ev. ſweet whar labour iſt to leaue, 
fk haue not, maftring what nor ſtriues, 
Nos _ Place which did no forme receiuc, 


ſports in vnconftraind giues, 
She ther ber fam. ſo to her Falury 


contrines, 
I Rv might. 
Oh. pardon me ic that my boaſt is .rue, 

L 
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Tt accrderieowinich ir mes her ele,” 


Vpon che momene did her 
And now ſhe would the caged cloiſter fic 
Religious loue put our reli eye: 

Not to be ternpted beenur'd, 
And now to tempt all liberty procure. 


How mightie then you are, Oh heare me tell, 
The broken boſons that to me belong, | 
Haue empried all their fountaines in my well: 
And mine Ipowre your Ocean all amonge: 
I ſtrong ore them and you ore me being 
Muſt for your yiRorie vs all 
As compound loue tophiſick your cold breft. 


My parts had powreto charme a ſacred Sunne, 
Who diſciplin'dI dietedin grace, 

Belecu'd her cies,when they t' affaile begun, 
All rowes and confecrations giuing place: 

O moſt potentiall loue,yowe, bond,nor ſpace 
In thee hath neicher fting,knot,nor confine 
For thou art all and all things els are thine. 


When thou i wakes + rrdngy ws 


Offtale ?when thou wilt inflame, 
How coldly thoſe impediments ſtand forth 
Of wealth of filliall feare,lawe, kindred fame, 


(ſhame 


Loues armes are peace, gainſt rule , gainſt ſence , gainſt 


And ſweerens in the ſuffring it beares, 
| The Alves of allforces, ſho:kes and fearcs. 


Now all theſe hearts that doe on mine 


Feeling it breake,with bleedi i 
gir w leeding groanes they pine, 


And ſupplicant their fighes to you 
To leave the batrrie that you make gainſt mine, 
Lending fofc audience, to my (wcer defigne, 


And 


Ana credent ſoule;rs trat ftrong 
That ſhall prefesre and yndertake my troth. 


This faid, his watrie eies he did diſmounr, 

Whoſe fightes till then were leaueld on my face, 
Each cheeke a riverrunning from a fount,, 
With bryniſh currane downe-ward flowed a pace: 
Oh how the channell ro the fireame 
Who glaz'd with Chriſtall gate the 


iug Roſes, 


Oh father,what a hell of witchcraft lies, 

In the ſmall orb of one perticular teare? 

Pur with the invndation of che cies: 

What heart to water will not weare? 
What fo cold that is not warmed heare, 


For loe his paſſion but an artof craft, 

Euen there reſolu'd my reaſon into teares, 
There my white ſtole of chaſticy I daft, 
Shooke off my ſober ciuill feares, 


our 
me, and mine did him reftore, 


of ſubtle q 
plenitude le matter | 
of warer, 


In him a 


=== 
ing paleneſſe 


To bluſh at ipeechesranck ,to weepe at woes 
+ Or to turne white and ſound at tragick ſhowes, 
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Shoming re Nr bot ke rame : 


OE 
ght,he would exclaime, 
he moſt burnt in hart-wiſheluxurie, 


He preache pure maide,and praſdcold chaſte 


Thus meerdy witbahe of a 
anyone 
Which te zGhonbinabour them our, 
Who young and fimple would nor be ſo louerd. 
Aye me l ne 1 felland yer do queſtion make, 
TO EET 


O that infe&ted moyſture of his. 
Ocharfalſe fire whichia his If) 
O that forc'd thunder from his heart di flye, 


Ochat ſad breath his ſpungie lungs beſtowed, 


O all that borrowed motion awed, 
Would yet againe betray 
And new perere reconciled Made, 
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word then (bd, rinee aff that he has Whit 
Rining Art, but Page t» arrow tis Wit, 


Dis 


Coul@Tcape the hartEof his all turremgayme, 
Shewing faire Nature is both kinde and tame : 

Ard yaild in them did winne whom he would maime, 
Againſt the thing he ſought, he would exclaime, 
When he molt burnt in hart-wiſhe luxurie, 

He preacht pure maide,and praiſd cold chaſtitie, 


Thus meerely with the garment of a grace, 
The naked and concealed feind he couerd, 
That th'vnexperient gaue the tempter place, 
Which like a Cherubin aboue them houerd, 
Who young and ſimple would not be ſo louerd. 
Aye me 1 fell, and yet do queſtion make, 

What I ſhould doe againe for ſuch a ſake, 


- O that infeed moyſture of his eye, 

O that falſe fire which in his cheeke ſo glowd: 
O that forc'd thunder from his heart aid flye, 
O that ſad breath his ſpungic lungs beſtowed; 
O all that borrowed tfotion ſeeming awed, 
Would yer againe betray the fore-betrayed, 
And new peruert areconciled Maide, 
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